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Affaira that walk. 
As they say spirits do, at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature than the business 
That seeks dispatch by day. 

Shak^pbaur. 
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CHAPTER I. 



I MUST once more, and probably for the last 
time, transport my readers to the mountainous 
district which joins France to Spain, and lead 
them into scenes and adventures which I tra- 
verse again in memory. My recollections of 
those regions, as vivid as they are various, may 
enable me to trace with some effect the country 
and the people ; 'but the associations of feeling 
connected with the story I am about to relate, 
press on me in painful and embarrassing con- 
fusion. 

b2 



I 

I 



4 THE CAGOT S HUT. 

In the former recitals of my Pyreneaii walks, 
I have hapjaly had to sketch but scenes of 
nature, and acts of men, which, though imper- 
fect in the mass, or individually objectionable, 
had nothing so revolting as the source of the 
events I would now record. For Ihey had their 
existence in that of the cordon sanUaire, a me- 
morable establishment, formed for the perpetra- 
tion of a political crime, which led to thousands 
of instances of suffering, deeper than the insu- 
lated one which I, by chance, was witness to. 

It was late in the autumn of the year 18S2 
that I found myself, a second time, and for a 
short period, in the neighbourhood of those 
scenes which I had visited above three years 
before, in a milder season and happier times. 
War and winter were now approaching, hand in 
hand, and sending out the herald omens of their 
coming. An army of neaily thirty thousand 
men, stretching for a hundred leagues from sea to 
sea, had posscssedthcmselvesof the whole range 
of mountains ; and their glittering arms and 




THE CAGOT's hut. S 

floating standards scared the wild deer and the 
eUgies, in their most remote and inaccessible 
haunts. The snow had inraded the hills, and 
with silent •encroachments it came daily dowiv* 
wards, driving the stunted heeds and flocks from 
their chilled pastures, and covering, like a fa> 
neral shroud, the dying beauties of the woods. 
l!iie shepherds took possesion of the plains, 
but not with the wonted cheerfulness and ease 
whidi had, in other years, accompanied their 
autumnal migration. They had not now the 
quiet lioaies of better days, nor could they look 
forward even to the scanty but undisturbed en* 
joyments of the winter hearth. Their huts were 
fltled with soldiers ; each village was a military 
post; and, besides all the tumult and alarm 
exdted by this change, the wlude country 
swarmed with a desperate rabble, driven out of 
Spain before the meteor flash of liberty, which 
gleamed, like the ArchangePs fieYj swprd, on 
that imhappy land, by nature intended for a 
paradise. 
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The fugitive bands of smuggler?, monks, and 
mendicants, and worse even than either, were 
Klf-designated " The Army of the Faith ;" 
covering by a bold impiety, the crueUy, bigotry, 
and cowardicewhich formed the elements of their 
compact. A few inflamed fanatics gave an ar- 
dent colouring to the rest, and deceived the 
distant observer by a hue less odious than the 
reality ; but those who saw them closely, have, 
one and all, agreed in painting them as both vile 
ill motives, and brutal in actions. At the time 
I describe, they were utterly expelled tlie Spa- 
nish soil, and they overran the neutral territory 
of France, in noxious and despicable crowds. 
The groups of these wretches, hovering on the 
frontier, had a picturesque atrocity of mien which 
was in keeping with the savage scenery. Lazy 
monks, wrapped in their thread-bare cloaks and 
cowls, of brown, or grey, or black — half-starved 
women, with squalling infants, trudging along, 
■hivering and almost naked — the mockery of an 
encampment of some scores of ragged ruffians. 
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whose military accoutrements alone took from 
them the air of a gipsy bivouac* Such were the 
objects profusely spread upon the snow-covered 
mountain&i, and braving the blasts by which 
I myself was assailed^ on my track from the 
Circus of Gavarnie, where I had been sating my 
curiosity by a view of the chief wonder, of the 
Pyrenees. 

The French army of observation, as the cor- 
don sofiiitaire was newly named, occupied all the 
passes of the hills, and sufiered considerably 
in their inclement positions. Every hut afforded 
miserable quarters to some ten or twelve soldiers, 
and in some places the troops were forced to 
encamp under tents, which were perpetually 
blown down, or torn up by storm gusts from the 
earth. I had many opportunities of observing 
the gaiety and good humour with which the sol- 
diers bore privations of ail kinds. No longer 
insulted by the ignoble pretence of forming a 
barrier against the yellow fever, they had thrown 
off the degrading title which it had procured 
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thepa ; and the whole appearance of things 
growing daily more warlike, with occasional 
skirmishes between the Constitutional Spaniards 
and the insurgent rabble of the Faith, gave a 
martial character to the scene, that warmed the 
iniaginatioa and hushed the murmurs of the 
unfledged conscripts, of whom the army was 
composed. They were too unreflecting to dis- 
cover that there was less dishonour in being the 
means of prevention to a physical contagion, than 
in becoming the instruments for the overthrow 
of the first of moral rights. But soldiers must 
obey, not reason ; and a principle of duty, 
which applies exclusively to them, absolves 
from them the odium which falls with tenfold 
force upon the authority whose dictates they 
follow. 

As no obstruction was at that time given to 
travellers within the frontiers, I pursued my 
excursions freely ; and though shocked at every 
step to eee the country I traversed forced from 
the solemn quiet of its natural aspect, I did not 
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neglect the fund for observation afforded by the 
exotic and auxiliary illustrations which every 
step presented. 

I had viated Gavamie at that late season, to 
witness the effect given, by the accumulation of 
snow, to the cascades which foam over the stu- 
pendous rocks that fortn its gigantic amphi- 
theatre. Ab this prodigious scene has been iiver 
and over described, I shall not make a transcript 
of the works of others, nor seek a rivalry with 
them ; wishing rather to lead my readers into 
sites more unfrequented and obscure. I quitted 
Gayarnie, oppressed, I might almost say, by 
the contemplatioD of its vast sublimity and 
appalling desolation. I looked back on its 
glaciers, its cataracts, and the mighty mounds 
that tower above them : I suffered imagination 
to rest awhile on the peaks where Ariosto^s 
splendid genius had bounded uncontroiiled 
—and I turned into the track of common- 
place events and scenes, lightened of a weight 
of wonderment that seemed to bow me down. 
B 3 
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I threaded the defiles that lead from Gavarnie 
Co Gedro; hastened through the mass of created 
ruin called Peyrada, or Chaos, where measure- 
less heaps of granite and calcareous rock have 
heen hurled and strewed aroimd by the Omni- 
potent hand ; and I passed, with sure, but 
rapid steps, the edge of precipices, from an 
attempt to fathom the depths of which tlie 
gaze involuntarily withdraws, baffled and 
dizzied. 

When I entered the rustic inn of Gedro, 
late in the evening, I found but tittle comfort id 
the aspect of the place. It, like all other house* 
which professed to afford refreshment and rejxjse, 
was completely filled by a motley crowd, com- 
posed of Frencli soldiers and Gens-d'armes, and 
all the varieties of Spanish vagabonds which I 
have before mentioned. Outside the house, 
and nearly blocking up the approach, stood a 
throng of mules laden with all sorts of rubbish, 
Mived from the ruin of their wretched owners, or 
pilfered in their flight ; and with these were 
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mixed, oxen, sheep^ and goats, bellowing and 
bleating in all the discord of a cattle fair. 
Within was a scene of brute confusion quite 
analogous. A large fire, formed of the young 
bark of the cork-tree and a newly-felled pine, 
filled the wide chimney ^t one end of the room. 
Close to the flame pressed a throng of women, 
children, monks, and muleteers, their steaming 
cloaks joining a thick vapour to the smoke 
from th6 moist fire-wood and numerous cigars 
and tobacco-pipes. Several were standing; 
others sat on stools, and large blocks of stone, 
or wood : all employed in efforts to warm them- 
selves, or hang on the branches which were 
crackling but not yet in flames, their goiters, 
shoes, and sandals. The woman of the house 
occupied one corner of the chimney, stooping 
almost into the fire, while she cooked, on a grid- 
iron of the rudest construction, slices of beef, 
cut by her husband from the still warm, and 
almost quivering carcase of a cow, that hung in 
one corner of the room. Some hungry indi- 
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viduais devoured the steaks, as thef came, 
tough and blackened, from the hands of the 
hostess. Others partook of the black bread 
and onions, which they carried in their wallets ; 
and drank deeply of the wine contiuned in xh&r 
goat-skin bottles, or quaffed, from small vessels 
of horn, the brandy which wbs served to them 
by the brood of urchin inn-keepers, which 
formed the remainder of the family, The 
Spaniards, who were strictly under the surveil- 
lance of the police, paid for whatever they con- 
sumed; and the Gens-d'armes threw many a 
look of contempt on the military and religious 
outcasts, as they drew forth their leathern purses 
and counted down the money, probably obtained 
by no creditable means. 

Among the many wild and bandit-looking 
figures, line particularly struck me. There was 
an indolent fierceness, a recklessness of results, 
a hardened indifference, all speaking together 
in his marked countenance and careless attitude, 
as he reclined against a block of wood, and pre- 
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pared for the disposal of a smoking collop, 
which one of the boys was conveying from his 
mother's hands. This man, like all the other 
members of the Army of the Faith, was un- 
armed ; that is to say, he bore* no weapon of 
legitimate warfare— musket, sword, or pistol; 
all these being taken from their persons, as soon 
as they passed the Spanish lines and sought 
refuge behind the French army. Throwing 
open his cloak, which was wrapped in several 
folds round his body, I saw his broad leathern 
belt, on the unfilled cavities of which he seemed 
to throw a speaking look of regret for the arms 
that should be there. He, however, drew from 
his side pocket a knife, and opened a blade of 
poignard shape and length, with which he com- 
menced to cut his meat, and the piece of coai*se 
brown bread that was placed before him. 
While he fed, grossly and greedily, he might 
have been thought to have had all his ideas 
centred in the indulgence of his appetite; but 
I distinguished a sinister glance at times, which 
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seemed to seaidi lor tiic uliHrration of wliicb 
be appeared to cardeas. Hm TMods »n <li»> 
patdied, be drew ftom the pocket of his loose 
bvceches s flask, containing some liquor, uoat 
probably brandy. He sloirly UDOorked it, 
leaned bock bis head, opened bis mouth « ide, 
and holding his hand high and steadily, he 
poured with great precision the contiDuout 
stream of liquid, not spilling a single drop, and 
thus swallowing the «lioIe nithout once clo^g 
his lips, or letting thein touch the boltle, a 
method of drinking very common to the Spanish 
peasants. He then handed the empty vessel 
to the boy, to have it replenished by his father's 
hand, and unrolling the scarlet cotton sash, 
which girded his body, he drew a ling from off 
its innermost end, and took some small pieces 
of coin from this secure substitute for a purse 
Under the inspection of a corporal of Gen- 
darmerie, who acted as a commissary on the 
occasion, he paid his reckoning, and delibe- 
rately arranging his sash, wiping his knife blade. 
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and replacing it in his pocket, he lighted his 
cigar, placed it in his mouth, and then Mrrap* 
ped the folds of his dark brown mantle round 
him, and stretched himself on the floor, where 
he soon slept, or pretended to sleep. 

It was next my turn to receive some portion 
o{ the homely fare, which was furnished to me 
and Ranger in very scanty rations, and iserved 
up as uncouthly as possible. Every thing 
was, however, made more palatable to me by 
the civilities of the corporal, and more par<* 
ticularly by the attention of a Serjeant of 
infantry, a spruce, dapper, consequential and 
kind-hearted fellow, who, soon discovering my 
nation, exerted all his influence to procure me 
good treatment from the people of the house ; 
and, in order to protect me from the contrary 
at the hands of the Spaniards, addressed me 
as if he thought me a true believing Frenchman, 
instead of an English heretic. England being 
held in unlimited hatred by those with whom 
J was forced just then to herd, the strictei»t 
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precautions were requisite on my part to pre- 
serve the character thus aadgned me. 

While I made the best of my bad supper, 
and Ranger devoured his share, growling all 
the while at two or three half-starved curs, that 
made envious but vaio efforts to snatch away 
the precious bones he was cranching, the Ser- 
jeant entertained me by a fluent string of obser. 
vations on the surrounding groups, and anec- 
dotes touching the service in wlneh he was en- 
gaged- He was a fair specimen of a French 
soldier, vain, mercurial, good natured, as was 
discoverable at sight — generous, humane, and 
brave, as the sequel of our acquaintance fully 
proved. He had served in Spain during the 
Late war, and he piqued himself highly on his 
knowledge of the people, and also of the lan- 
guage, which he assured me he spolie " quite 
like a Spaniard — the same thing." But that 
little flourish lie took a very early opportunity 
of disproving, by a sentence, execrable in idiom, 
accent, and pronunciation, addressed to one of 
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the women who sat near us. It took effect, 
howerer, just as well as if it had been pure 
Ctt^ilian-^for it was a compliment; and the 
woman rolled out a reply at the little seijeant, 
from htx vehahie black eyes. 

^'Divinities, theseSpanish women !" exclaimed 
he, staffing one hand against his own thigh, and 
the other on my shoulder, " ArVt they, my 
£jaid ?" And before I, his friend, could an- 
swer, lie ran on— "Ay, that tibey are, dear 
creatures ! Gods ! how I have adored them — 
risked Hfe and fame for them thousands of 
times— fought for them, robbed for them, broke 
pascdefor them-— every thing, in short, but ran 
away for them ; that I couM not do, for I am 
It true Frenchman ; but sacre ! peste i I would 
have done even that — ^if I could. Look at that 
Uack-eyed Venus tho'e— never was an eye- 
brow or the tip of a nose so like my Fran- 
chetta's, the little nun I carried off from the 
convent in Salamanca.— And may I die, if that 
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rough-muzzled fellow, who lies there with the 
L-igar asleep id his mouth, isn't the very model 
of her brother, whom 1 killed as he strove to stop 
our flight." 

Had I encouraged him, he would no doubt 
have found in every individual present a re- 
semblance to some one who figured in his thou- 
sand feats ; but wishing to discourage hia per- 
sonalities, I strove to turn his attention to a 
topic that might lead not abmpdy from the one 
he handled. 

*' What do I think of the Spanish troops ?" 
said he, repeating my question, "why that 
they're not worth a thought. The weakest bat- 
talion of ours would beat their best brigade, if one 
can say best grammatically, where all are bad ; 
but never mind niceties — what one learns in a 
college one loses in a camp. — But, as I was 
saying, they do fight hke twenty devils, behind 
a wall, or a chevaux-de-frise — Saragossa for that. 
They say death is on the point of 
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knife, and hell at its hilt — ^because, from hell 
there's no redemption. Heaven preserve us 
from their treacherous blades !" 

"What," said I, "such a one as our lazy 
comrade there carved his supper with, just 
now ?" 

"Ay, that and the like of it, they are 
as sharp as wit, and as cunning as a serpent — 
they slip down from a sleeve, and into one's 
flank, without so much as a flash in the pan 
to give notice : and that very fellow, you may 
take my word for it, could rip a man open as 
dexterously as our host there slices that cow,^ 

Just then, my eye fell on the swarthy face 
of the Spaniard, and I thought I could discover 
hiSf slowly and slyly half opened, and turned 
for an instant on the Serjeant. The latter 
proceeded : 

**Ay, take my word — you may safely — on 
whatever concerns Spain. I know them well, 
or zcho could ? I have fought, drank, gamed, 
with the men— and, ah, God help you ! what 



baTe I not done with the women ! I sufTered 
much in that damnable, delicious land — but, 
ye gods, what have I enjoyed! So you 
know, my friend," continued he, " that of all my 
unfortunate days, since I first passed thruugii 
Peqjignan, that on which I waa taken prisunn 
at BarosEa was the worst." 

"No doubt," replied I, "liberty is the 
greatest of losses." 

*' Liberty! not a bit of it— I didn't care a 
fig for liberty— a dungeon is a heaven to a 
man of sentiment, if he has with him but one 
memorial of love." 

" Then you lost all your baggage ?" 

"Baggage! ay, that I did — clothes, money, 
watch, all— but what of that ? A man of mind 
enough to be a philosopher can be naked without 
a want ; but the journal of my amours ! Dev^ 
take me if the loss of it does not drive me almost 
mad, even now." 

"The what?" asked I. 

" The journal of my amours — the record of 
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my mtrigues^-the list of my conquests — the 
names of my mistresses ! that was the treasure, 
the dearest, the most precious to a man of 
honour: and I lost thai — Oh, heavens! that, 
which compromised the reputations of the love* 
Uest women, and the noblest houses of Estra- 
madura and Castile!" 

The Serjeant here quaffed^ in solemn silence, 
a goUet of sour wine, to the memory of his 
nds^resses and their buried reputations, no doubt. 
I found the subject so pathetico^ludicrons, that 
I could neither laugh nor cry, but, with, I 
fear, a half and half expression of sympathy 
and amusement in my countenance, I entreated 
the seijeant to be consoled. 
- " Yes, I will," exclaimed he, " sacre bleu ! 
what's the use of sighing ? The world's young 
yet, and why be sad on the very threshold of 
life!" 

I liked the sentiment : and reasoning on the 
corporal's scale, I was pleased to flatter myself, 
thai were he only on the threshold, I had not 
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reached the portal. For the serjeant was cei^- j 
tainly full forty years of age ; and bore many o£ I 
those invidious marks on his temples and cheeks^ J 
which may he called the mortal termini that j 
denote the distances on the downhill path of life. 

The different groups, of either sex and every i 
age, were now huddled together, without respect 
to place or persons. Each took care of himself | 
or herself respectively. Neither the won 
nor the ecclesiastics had any precedence giveil 
them as to choice, nor did the children meet 
any tenderness of regard ; but each took pos- 
gession of a sheep skin, a blanket, or whatever 
else was convertible to the purposes of covering 
or repose. 

"Every one for himself, is the motto here to- 
night, yoti see," said the serjeant, "and you 
must not swim against the stream. As for me 
and my party, and my honest friends the 
Gens-d'armes here, we have our quarters hard 
by, in a very well arranged, barrack-sort of 
bam. I cannot take you there with me, and 
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I don't like to leave you in this company, 
within reach of these pot-bellied monks, and 
long-Icnived Guerillas. I must endeavour to 
get you a bed — ^bad enough, I fear— above 
stairs. Wait a bit." And so saying, he rose, 
and went to ^ttle the point with the host and 
hostess. 

During the few minutes occupied in the 
uegociation, I had time to cast a glance on 
the thirty or forty human beings scattered 
around. Almost all had yielded to fatigue, and 
slept soundly, as testified by a full chorus 
of snoring, in every possible key; varied as 
i^ perhaps maliciously, fancied, by the thick 
drawn sighs of the monks, as they lay stretched 
in close contact with the females of the party. 
The broad glare from the chimney, and the 
dingy gleams of a couple of coarse lamps, 
shewed the whole scene in a light that was 
in perfect keeping with the objects it brought 
to view. 

In consequence of my being so warmly pa- 
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tronized by the Serjeant, I was treated with 
great civility by the host and his wife, who 
himiedimfely; eonqplied widi the fjptiamd ftir ^ 
bed above stairs—in the same room they oceu« 
pied. Ai^ liavlng wished a cordial good night 
to my military friend and his companions, who 
now retired to their quarters, I gladly mounted 
the narrow stairs, that led me at all events 
one degree higher than the society I had been 
too long mixed with. 

A tottering screen formed a division, for 
decency's sake, between me and my hotte ; 'Attd 
I threw myself upon the bed, glad to stretch 
my limbs, though with little hope of sleepn^ 
on a palliasse from which more than half its 
original stock of straw had been taken to supply 
forage for the horses belonging to the 6ens- 
d^armes. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Afteb a couple of hours^ persevering efforts, 
I gave up all hope of sleeping ; and as the next 
most rational way of passing the night, I betook 
myself to reflections— of all sorts, political, 
mcnral, and so forth, but to no purpose. My 
thoughts ran restive and unmanageable, and 
rioted in utter confusion. They were as if 
blown about by the wind that roared around the 
house, rushmg from the mountains, in gusts 
that seemed emulous of the .voices of the wolves 
that kept tune with them. The rain poured 
down in torrents — the doors and window frames 
rattled — the house shook to its foundations — 
the animals in the yard lowed and neighed — 

VOL, I. c 
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thrir bells jingled — and ihe nasal signals of the 
sleepers in the room below came up through 
the liberal chinks of the unceiled floor, to com- 
plete the discordant chorus. 

In this tumult of sounds, I strove to amuse 
myself by a comparative classification of all their 
varieties. I listened attentively to distinguish and 
separate the tremulous whine of the children, from 
the heavy breath of the women, the hoarse snore 
of their fierce mates, and the corpulent grunt of 
the fattest of the monks. I even thought that I 
now and then caught a murmured exclama- 
tion, warmer than prayer ; and my ears did not 
deceive me in bearing me the echo of someof my 
friend the Serjeant's, high-flown compliments, 
wining their way in soft whispers to the very 
heart of the dark-eyed Arragonese — for the 
cunning serjeant confessed as much to me after- 
wards, and also that one great cause of his kind- 
ness in placing me in the garret, was to get rid 
of an obstruction from the kitchen. Thus goes 
the world !— and thus passed the night. 
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My host and hostess were stirring long before 
the lark, and even ere the eagle shook the night 
showers from his wing, and sent his sharp gaze 
down the valley in search of prey. I arose 
with the dawn ; and the restless company 
below stairs were employed betimes, in prayers, 
and imprecations, and demands for food. The 
nauseous bustle of the preceding night was 
evidently about to be re-acted ; and I became 
impatient to make my escape from the scene. 
Looking from the window, I saw that the morn- 
ing promised nought but dreariness. The 
valley, so lovely in summer, was now almost 
wholly- flooded ; and the Gave, which had its 
source in the cascade of Gavarnie, rolled foam- 
iagly along its swollen bed, and threatened to 
tear away the little bridge which was just 
opposite the inn. ^ The only signs of anmaal 
life were a troop of Izards, which had been 
driven down from the hills by the storm, and 
were wildly gazing across the valley — and the 
figure of an old woman of miserable mien and 

c2 
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corresponding attire, standing iu the road in 
front of the bouse. Her stature was low, 
her complexion cadaverous, her eye sunken, 
and her countenance bore in every trait the 
imprint of disease and want Her feet and legs 
were bare ; a short petticoat just covered her 
knees ; and over her head and coming half 
way dciwn Jber back, was a blanket, or piece of 
coarse and 'filthy cloth. This she held folded 
round her waist, but as it lay open on her 
throat it exposed the hideous olive^coloured 
swelling called a goitre^ which protruded all 
around and joined the lower jaw and chin, 
giving to the whole face an air of shapeless 
deformity. I knew enough of the Pyrenees 
and their population to be certain that I gazed 
upon a Cagot 

Aware of the abhorrence entertained towards 
this unfortunate race by the natives of the 
country, I rather hurried the preparations for 
my descent, for I thought it not improbable 
that some aid might be necessary for this poor 
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object — one of the fittest for protection, or 
charity, because a prey to the prejudiced bigotry 
of mankind. 

When I got down stairs, the whole assem- 
blage was in motion, but none of them looking 
much improved by their nighfs discomforts. 
The host and hostess, with their children, male 
and female, were busy in attending to the calls 
of their rude company. Three or four 6ens- 
d^armes atnd soldiers were lounging in their grey 
great 6oats about the door ; and in front of it, 
as if imttioveable, stood the melancholy piece of 
human statuary which I had witnessed from 
my window. I should have thought, from her 
appearance and attitude, that she was expecting 
alms, which she had not the courage to demand, 
had I not to my great surprise observed a 
piece of silver in her hand, which she held a 
little in advance of her body and towards the 
house: 

The first of the party within who seemed to 
notice her, was a little ^rl of about ten years 
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old, one of the children of the Spanish refugees ; 
and no sooner didher eye fix itsdf cm the appalling 
figure, than she uttered a scream, and shrunk 
back beside her mother, a swarthy Biscayan 
dame, who came forward to examine into the 
cause of her daughter's alann. She, in her 
turn, on perceiving the old woman, shrieked 
and shrunk back ; but snatching her child 
forwards again, she made her look steadily on 
the object of terror, while she assisted her in 
thrusting the thumb of her right hand Iwtween 
her middle and fore-fingvrs, thus putting forth the 
counter-charm against the evil eye, which is the 
summary substitute for the bracelet sometimes 
worn, called manesila, a. little hand of ivory or 
stone, considered the legitimate amulet against 
witchcraft for human beings, as the paw of a 
mole is for mules and horses. 

The cause of alarm now spread among the 
Spaniards, and they hurried towards the door 
to see the detested dealer in magic. Exclamn- 
tions of horror, invocations of saints, and threats 



I 
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of punishment were loudly uttered on all sides; 
and I began to apprehend some violence to the 
poor old wretch. But two persons, of more 
authority than I had any claim to, stepped 
fiorward to her protection, at the same time 
with me. The first of these was my friendly 
Serjeant, who came from the bam, his foraguig 
cap placed sprucely on one side of his head, 
and his great coat hanging loosely with a rakish 
air. As he advanced, he took off his cap 
and made a low bow of formal civility to the 
Arragonese woman— giving me a knowing wink 
at the same time, as much as to say he might 
have been more familiar if he chose it. While 
X stepped out into the road and stood near the 
poor Cagot, he commenced an harangue to the 
muttering Spaniards, foremost among whom 
was the ruffian who had chiefly attracted my 
notice the night before. 

^^ Come, come, my good friends of the Faith, 
be pacified,*" cried the Serjeant. " Neither 
religion, courage, nor gallantry permits this. 
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This poor object is a Christian and a womanto 
boot^^e yoii kntm that ?^ 
• *f A'€bri8Cian !" 'Roomed the Spaniard, '*ihc 
is awitfcb.^ 

••Ndt' at allj iliy friend; yon deceive ybar- 
sdf:" witchery in France is practised by females 
mtieh younger than she — and in Spain t6o, if 
I may be permitted so to say/* pulling off his 
cap agtih' and making a general bo^Kr tb the 
ladies who surrounded him, and every one of 
whom under fifty honomred iiim with a smile. 

** Let 'her beg6ne, then,*' said the Spaniard, 
pale with rage or fear — " let her turn heif* cui'sed 
^ande from the children of the FaitH-^or r ' ' 
ai&d with this emphatic monosyllable,' he Imd his 
hand upon the handle of his knife. 

** What r exclaimed the Serjeant, briskly, all 
the bettef feelings of manhood being roused^- 
'* What ! would you dare to tbrestten ? since 
coaxing won't do; we'mtist try other meami, I 
see; Do not attempt to draw out that vile 
weapon. ! believe I ought to tiakedt frdm you 



your bread and meaty ub^jsiiij),;! J^l^ibp^.^ 
^^ f4^.i/^^jji^\jig;^ ^mfi/i itfljfi^.tKffspJiity to 
aught that is French, and by heaven^iJiHrhftve 
>W/9Wfi4j%nft.rt>e ll«»?Bpm^h» ofgonr/fron- 

^ jpi^,^Uo])rs rJI. do]nrn fi^ft hal^.o(rf^qfi^n 
jJ^, yc«g|.ijinugj^f|fr)£wi.onMida!U>.^ IT 

finisj^ied i^ ,pr«(J^eed,^jii^, d^iried.^^f^, Q^itfre 

if;yfvprgntly,jpa^t one of tbejofonks 




;wbo cafjgii^ ^jijbijij^affJ^ |o appease, tbespuo^g^i^of 
discord^, ^i}i , Jp.|i^^ef%rp ^ jp favjoor . pf tbe^.^r 
bap^., cws?t,flfi t^Ci^qp^ri^J, : Tbia mwK l^hp 
had hitherto e|^pedpfn}r,nf>tice9 was.i>^yertbel^ 

a r^vmkf^^fy^m^^ JH^e, w^ yo*fP©/' tall, 
salloiy:, .jvjjjlj; ^n |^^ ; tj^i^it protruded .ard?Pitly, «s 
if..propeU^.,Ipjt ijbie jC^antiq. enthusiasm., which 
evidj^^t)jf y^ti^ V his Jbraia. He wore a d^ork 
farpwi^ 0asso(^, wjitb a.crofs of white woollen on 
tb^ breast^ tbQ,Capucbip.ujiifonp> andabi^oad^ 

c 3 
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brimmed hat banded by a string of beads. 
A roeary hung at hi^ right side, and a long 
tabre, in a brass scabbard, which he had contrived 
to conceal from the searchers, was exposed at the 
left, as in his energetic moveuient he flung ande 
the folds of his drapery. lie rushed into the 
road, and with gestures of animation and sin- 
cerity he threw his arms before the forlorn 
figure of the Cagot, and fervidly addressed his 
compatriots in her favour. Whether his lia- 
rangue or the Serjeant's was most eftective, I 

I do not pretend to say, but the Spaniards all re- 
tired sulkily to the house ; and the priest finished 
his ofHce of charity by slipping a small piece of 
money into the Cagot's empty hand, tminindful 
of the larger one which she still held in the other 
During the progress of this scene, the Cagot 
never changed her position, nor seemed con- 
scious that the bustle applied to her. It was 
evident that long sufFering and degradation had 
bowed her down too low, to let her believe 
herKlf of even sufficient consequence for thi 
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curses that wtre heaped aa her, much less for 
the interest she excited. 

'^Here, old brute,'' most brutally said the 
woman of the inn, speaking from the window ; 
^^ take back your basket, give me the money, 
and be off with your unlucky looks — a curse is 
upon you and your odious race/' The poor 
Cagot moved quickly to the spot, took her 
basket of provisions, and gave the piece of 
money, which was received with contemptuous 
caution by the woman, as if its very touch car- 
ried infection. The wretched purchaser, thus 
spumed and trampled on, murmured a blessing 
on her insulters, probably the mechanical effect 
of her accustomed terror, and turning her back 
to the inn, she quitted the village, at a pace 
much quicker than I could have supposed com- 
patible with her emaciated limbs. 

A continued sleet and piercing north wind, 
combined to render the morning most uninviting 
for pedestrians like me and Ranger. As he 
sat shivering by the door, exchanging looks of 
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curionty aad wiitfulness with the Izarda beyond 
the valley^ he shewed no sjnnptoms of an in* 
cUnation to go abroad. I had quite as httle ; 
but I could not recotieile tnyaelf to the fate of 
pamng even a portion of the day with even a 
portion of the occupants of the inn. I there- 
fore resolved to brave the inconveniences of 
the weather, and to strike off into some of the 
valleysput of the beaten track to Pau, for which 
town I knew the Spaniards to be bound. I 
very seldom took a guide during my desultory 
rambles in the mountaios ; but on this occamon I 
thought it necessary to have one, until I should 
fall in with some farm-house or cottage, that 
would afford me a night's shelter. I therefore 
proposed to the mnkeeper s eldest son, a stout 
lad of about fif teen, to take me under his charge ; 
and he readily accepted the office, for the pro- 
mise of a slight remuneration. He was, how- 
ever, obliged to assist in serving breakfast to 
the . Spaniards, and in preparing the mules 
and horses for suck as .meant to pursue thei^ 
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journey, befo^ he dMld-tgUM* ^hitotisty iirfbst ; 
and i Was 'tbm(l(rin^f'tii>d^aljr/ liii^ beyoiid 
the time- reopuiicditi^ dispiltohiffaiy bo^ of 4ihd- 
cdatfi, wiih r^eifafeod, fre^» bilt«er; kdd^^'sfilcc 
of cxild dk^ ircmciik)?!; altog^tlier tla exMI^t 
breakfe*. ■ ' '* » • ^ " ■^•' ^^' ''''•'' 

Seveml of 'the Spahiai-dsy mta aild'wbmini, 
stra^led' off M tMr watideVmg"eoat8e,''atnohg 
them the chief truffiaw^ Mrho ^fl^ tie Idanged away 
alone land ' apf^aarently iltittllied'Witfa ktty of the 
party) threw one" gleam from the 'smothered 
fire of hk ey«' on my friend the sierje imt. ' 

^^Adiieu^' comrade,'' eri^d the latter, gaily, 
'^ should we ever mieet again; T will thank you 
for that parting glance/' 

Perhaps we may ,^ was the reply.' 

Perhaps,'^ echoed the seijeant. 
*^ That's not very likely though," said I: 
^^ chance meetings t>f this kind are not to he 
looked for again;' and I for myself 'am 96rry lo 
say good bye to* y<Mi$ with not mueh* hope of ah 
oppcxrtuDity ^f letur&ing all your civility.^' 
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"Who knows P" replied the aerjeant: •' 
Hitdiers lead a roviag life id these mountaias | 
now-a-davs. I am going off to-morrow myself 
to one of our most dreary out-posts, and we may 
stumble upon each other once more before you j 
quit the country. Good bye, Sir, good bye I | 
Take care of yoursdf, and if yoii meet that 
scoundrel, pray leave him one side of the road 
clear for his own company." 

Wc shook hands and parted, he turning all 
his attentions to the Arragonese woman, who 
made no preparations to leave the place \ and 
I taking to the road with my guide and my dog, 
in one of the worst moods for travelling that a 
man could possibly experience. 

In pursuance of my plan, I struck into the 
Yalley of Heos, which lies to the eastward of 
Gedro, for the double advantage of being shel- 
tered from tlie north wind, and of examining 
the chapel, dedicated to the Virgin, which stands 
in that lonely vale, and which on two days in 
the year is the scene of a pilgrimage composed 
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of a multitude of pious peasants firom all parts 
of the mountains. The entrance of this valley 
promises beauty and Tariety of scenery, being 
planted with elms, asli, and maple trees, or- 
namoiting rich pasturages at each side of the 
river, which, like all those in that part of the 
country, bears the common name of Gave. 
But after a short time all becomes dismal and 
desolate beyond description. Neither tree nor 
shrub of any kind relieves the monotony of 
this desert. Masses of shattered rocks en- 
cumber the plain, and one huge block was 
pointed out to me by my lively guide, called by 
the name of CaiBou de la RaiUS^ held in consider- 
able veneration as a resting-place at which all the 
pilgrims who visit the desert chapel stop to say 
their prayers— at the foot, if they are old and 
infirm ; on the summit, if they have youth and 
activity sufficient to allow of their scrambling 
up. 

About half way in the valley, but before we 
came in sight of the little chapel, an opening to 
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the right dieplajcd die dmry Talley of EsUube. 
There was tomediii^ inexpressibij and UQ* 
aoooiiDtably attractive in its sombre and desolate 
appearance ; a speUUlike ioflueoce that leads one 
oily in wonder at the frame of mind whidi isakea 
men court such naturally repulsire scenes. The 
day was in unison with the dreariness of my fe^ 
ings, and this desert vale associated well with it* 
I asked my guide where the road led to ; he re- 
plied, <* To the foot of Mont Perdu:' The very 
name of this mountain was so truly in aceordance 
with the whole scene, that I at once resolred on 
traversing the vale; and I was more firmly 
fixed in my determination, when in answer to 
my inquiry, if there were any habitations in that 
direction, he said, "Yes, a few huts belonging 
to the Cagots/' 

Since the adventure of the morning, my mind 
had continually reverted to all I had ever read 
or seen of that unhappy race of beings proscribed 
by the prejudices of men from all the rights and 
attributes which should be common to all, and 



THB CAC;OT^S HUT.' 41 

bearing in- the loathaome deformity of their 
univiersaLdiseHteA viptual had^ of infamy, wbicfa 
se^oKKplaoed en them by the 'band of' natuee 
ita^/^'jiAfiX walked <xi» I conversed with. B>y. 
iBteUigenl:.:oonipanion. about these unhappy 
people; and while n^y sender may suppose, me 
to be. 'lEKwing onwards through the sad defile, 
oTeiihungby black and livid clouds, and p^ched 
by^the frozen breath 'of the keen and cutting 
wind, I will sketch via auother chapter as mu<^ 
asil'^beaknew, of ;tbe poor people with whom 
I wnsaboiit' ta-makei a more practical and in* 
timatei acquaintance^ 
i« / -t ■ •• ■ I' ., , 
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CHAPTER III.* 



Lost in the labyrinth o£ time, and defying 
all traces qf history and tradition, there has 
been, for ages, in the Pyrenees, a race of beings 
whose very existence is an enigma that never 
can be solved. They are scattered in Beam 
and Navarre, and the valleys of Bareges, Aure, 
and Luchon, and some of the minor and almost 
nameless gorges of the mountains, are fright- 
fully populous with these living libels on 
humanity. They are, without exception, de- 
formed, infirm, imbecile; articulating imper- 



* The following are the authors to whom I am indebted 
for the materials of this chapter and the Note at the con- 
clusion of the volume: — Ducange, De Gebelin, De Marca, 
Ramond, and Palassour. 
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fectly; afflicted with incurable and monstrous 
goiireSj and uniting together the smallest pos- 
sible portion of mental power, with the utmost 
excess of bodily degradation. 

The curiosity of the historian, and the com- 
pasaon of the philosopher, are alike excited by 
the existence of this unfortimate people, who 
are not confined to the Pyrenees alone, but dis- 
persed along the western parts of France for 
nearly its whole extent, and in every respect 
nmilar to the Cretins of the Valais. The deri- 
Tations of thdbr name are as confused as the 
traces of their origin ; but they have been every 
where and at all times the objects of the same 
abhorrence, and the victims of the same inhu- 
manity. In the solitudes of Lower Brittany, 
they were in the most distant times treated with 
savage cruelty. Tn periods more civilized, the 
parliament of Rennes was obliged to interfere 
to procure them the rights of sepulture. They 
were then and there called Cacous and Caqueux. 
The Dukes of Brittany fixed on them a badge — 
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that last and worst mark of slavery and tyranny 
combined, for pointing out the victiiii to all the 
excesses of injustice — ^it seems to imply impunity 
to the baseness that is ever too ready to inflict them.. 
In the island of MaiQezais, near Aunis, they are 
found under the name of ColibertSj synonymous 
with slave. In Guienne and Gascony, where 
they are called CahetSy the desolate swamps 
and arid deserts afforded them an almost insup- 
portable refuge. In Navarre they were some- 
times designated Ctiffbs; and, finally, in the 
ancient Comninges, Bigorre, and Beam, as 
Cagais or CapofB^ they were reduced to the very 
extremes of indignity and persecutiori. There 
they were, in the fourteenth century, publicly- 
sold as slaves ; there, as elseMrherfe, looked on as 
infamous and accursed; admitted into the 
churches by a separate entrance, with seatis 
apart, and even a distinct betiHier* adapted for 
their use* In many places the priests would 
not admiit them to confession; seven of their 

* The vessel which contains the holy water. 
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number were cpn^idered pn]ij^ eqi^ividept: tp one 
witpes3 f?pm Wfj oAhei; pj^aa ^ th^y were fpcbi^^en 
' t^^Wja^l^.Tfith, J^t 9v_ Jeg^ ;UncQvered, Iprfe^of 
iiijipaf;4B^^^C9P^g^on.| aft4 tbey bore o«i their 
wret9li^ d^ess their distiuotivf badgCribe .foot 

^.^.4j^^M:9f gw?^ i^plyi^^t no doiA^t, pome 
in^^t now not c^sy. to understand; , . ! 

^ ^^oners less harsh, and the gradual. (spr^^d 
of IfflQvile^ig^ which mu$t ever, carry .tol^tation 
in^jl^.^racl^, h^ye somewhat tempered tl)e,i;^goqr 
o^|th^ f^te,, and; softened, the ^version of, the 
pj;her i];il)gbitfm^ of the countries they are £oqnd 
ii^... B.ut stiUtltiei extent of their degradation is 
pjrpportioi^te to the changes which have affected 
eyeiy, 9pier .pomm\inity. No census of their 
numbers has ever beep, taken, as if their very 
e^tence was a di^race, as it is indeed a re- 
prpach to the country. They are not allowed 
to can^r arms ; not suffered to exercise any trade 
but that; of a carpenter or wood-cutter, which 
are considered as ignoble as they are themselves. 
Every mean employment is confined to them ; 
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malady and misery are their ooly heritage ; and 
if law does not set its seal upon their brutalized 
condition, a proscription as powerful has stamped 
it with a fiat that seems as irrevocable as the 
wretchedness it perpetuates. 

We thus see them, as they are, a race of 
slaves, of whom the origin is lost in the gloom 
of the dark ages ; a rejected caste, enveloped in 
a mystery which no research can penetrate, 
amongst whom tradition has perished with the 
rights and dignities of man, and which presents 
a sad and silent moniunent of those times which 
have transmitted to us nought but what is 
odious and deplorable. The people of the 
country, antiquarians, and the poor wretches 
themselves, are equally ignorant of the source of 
their indignities, and the epoch at which they 
commenced. Conjecture and fiction have 
united in going back to the remotest periods, 
and ascribe to the ravages of leprosy the horror 
which its victims inspired ; but it was but lately 
that any attempt was made to reconcile to 
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reason the surprising conformity of name and 
fate, which distinguishes the various tribes of a 
people separated by distances so great, and so 
long and so utterly without communication with 
each other.* 

For my own part, having felt some interest in 
the Cagots, and carefully studied the different 
theories about them, I confess myself pleased to 
leave their origin and their existence unexplained. 
To me, it does not appear more extraordinary 
that they should have been as they now are 
from the first, than that they are as we now 
see them. And I am well inclined to let them 
rest in their present wild and impressive obscu« 
rity, an anomaly in all the existing varieties of 
mankind, unaccountable and mysterious, com- 
bining all that can excite the vague and shadowy 
imaginings of men, as to beings 

" Who look not like the inhabitants of earth, 
" And yet are on it" 



* For further particulars relative to the Cagots, see Note 
at the end of the volume. 
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Tbe tnind) baffled in all the beaten tracks of 
reasoning, might better embark on the pathless 
tea of hope, in search of a safe harbour for these 
wrecks of human nature. We might, by ima^ 
gining the possibility of their amelioration, lead 
to plans for their relief; and instead of useless 
efforts to account for their miseries, make 
practical attempts to remove them. Could a 
sympathy be but once excited for these outcasts, 
the natural benevolence of man would feel the 
electrical touch through every link of social 
feeling ; and that the elements for our sympathy 
exists, is not to be doubted. In their desert 
retreats these forlorn and attainted individuals 
still fear that persecution may attack, while they 
hope that compassion may relieve them. There 
are to be found amongst this people — the most 
poor and wretched upon the face of the civilized 
earth — some of the finest primitive affections: 
and while contemplating with shame, the narrow 
circle into which man may imprison his fellow 
man, we have at least the consolation of knowing 
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that he posisesses in himself the power of dis- 
solving the shackles he has forged ; and of bury- 
ing the memory of his own injustice, in an 
oblivious flood of charity and atonement. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



^^ You do not intend, Sir, to go any farther 
up this dreary valley y asked my guide (after 
we had advanced near a league), in the usual 
one and general manner of putting a question, 
which one wishes to have answered in the 
negative. 

" Yes, I do though,'" replied I, " for two 
reasons, my lad. I feel myself not well — my 
bed was damp last night, I feai* — and I must 
seek for some house that will afford me lod^ngs 
for the night." 

" Then, Sir, you must come back to our's, for 
between this and the frontier line there is not a 
human being nor a habitation.*" 
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" Why, you told me, a little while back, that 
some Cagots lived in these parts i"' 

" Oh, Cagots ! yes, but you don't count them 
for anything, or their huts either, I suppose ?^ 
said he, inquiringly. 

^' Lead me to one of them, and you shall sec,'' 
was my very unsatisfactory answer. The boy, 
with mingled interest for me and detestation of 
the Cagots, laboured hard to convince me that 
it was little less than insanity to trust myself in 
the contamination of their hovels. And finding 
my hardihood unshaken, he seemed to shrink 
from me, as if the repugnance with which he 
regarded the association I projected had throsvn 
its shadow over his good feelings towards 
myself. 

While we held this short parley together, I felt 
myself gt-owing extremely unwell, for a violent 
cold had taken sudden possession of my frame 
I hastened on, towards what I looked to as the 
shelter, and what my guide considered the in- 
fection, of some Cagot's hut : and I grew im- 

D 2 



patient at the mist and the murky clouds, 
which shrouded the sides of the hilU, and pre- 
vented us from distinguUiiing any object at all 
distant. As we turned round a huge block of 
granite that lay almost across the path, the boy, 
who was straining to catch a view of a secluded 
gorge, which he knew to contain one solitary 
hut, turned abruptly to me, seized me by the 
arm, and pointed in silence to a spot about 
twenty yards from the side of the path. I there 
observed, coiled up like a snake, or in the 
position which he himself would have called, 
ia rosea del galgo,* the gloomy and repuluve 
Spaniard — the very last man of my acquaintance 
wbom I could have wished to encounter in such 
a place. I never felt better satisfied at my 
common habit of carrying a gun in these 
parts, even when I had no 'chance of meeting 
game ; and my guide had a perfect accordance 
of feelmg with me on that point, for with a 
significant look, he whispered, " Is 

• The Giejhound's-roll. 




THE cagot's hut. 53 

it loaded ?^ I gave an affirmative nod ; and we 
went on, our eyes turned with a sort of fascina- 
tion upon the object which neither of us admired 
We had recognized the champion of the Faith 
by his dress, and the form of his figure, which 
I had seen displayed in the same position the 
night before, when he lay on the floor of the 
inn at Gedro. I know not whether or not he 
slept on the present occasion any more than 
then; but hk face was towards the earth, for 
the purpose, as my guide insisted, of holding 
converse with some of the spirits of evil with 
which that solitude was reputed to abound. I 
marvelled much at the circumstance of this 
lonely ruffian, having thus singly straggled 
upon the desolate track ; but I reconciled his 
appearance with the notion that such a place 
must have had a most magnetic power 4]pon a 
dreary vagabond like him : and, recollecting the 
parting caution of the seijeant, I passed quietly 
forward, without disturbing the feigned or 
actual slumber, in which the fellow lay. A few 
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hundred yards left him shadowed ininist; yet 
I could not from tone to time resist my inclina- 
tion to look back, in the esjiectation to see his 
tall form, magnified in vapour, striding on with 
giant step and tortuous movement. But he did 
not again appear ; and our attention was taken 
from him by the fant sound of a cascade, mur- 
muring sadly, like the voice of some mountain 
spirit, that sent its wailings on the desert. Such 
was the notion which flitted across my brain in 
that scene, so fit for magic and all its wild illu- 
sions. My mind was suited to the desolate tone 
of nature. I was ill ; fever was in my blood ; 
and my imagination seemed to move in mist. 
It was in this frame of feeling, and while I 
mechanically followed my guide, that these 
straggling notions of enchantment took the con- 
tdstency of the verses whiuh I afterwards com- 
mitted to paper. 
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SONG OF THE MOUNTAIN SPIRITS. 

When all is calm in the torrid sky. 

Yet the eagiC, hovering far on high, 

Turns quick and flaps bis ruffled wing. 

And seems to shrink from some viewless thing — 

Tis then we sport on fields of air. 

Unseen within our wide dominion. 
Fan the proud bird th^t hovers there^ 

And scare him with our noisdess pinion. 

When waves lie hushed upon the main. 
And thistle-down floats not o^er the plain. 
And flowerets droop by lowland rills. 
Yet tufted verdure moves on the hills— 
Tis we who rushfrom mossy cells. 

High o'er the bed of drowsy ocean. 
Fling o*er the hills our freshening spells, 

And shake the grass in magic motion. 

Read on yon pine tree*s silver bark 
Our scripture legends, wild and dai^—- 
The mystic charter graven there 
Sways the rude spirits of the air ! 
Beneath the Pole starts quivering light. 

Grouped round its stem our crews assemble, 
And mortal wanderers of the night 

Hear our unholy mirth, and tremble. 
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They tremble ! yet a darker hour 
Shews forth the mountain spirits* power — 
From cloud to cloud, we rush along. 
The thunder peal our choral song — 
And from our torches, flung around. 

We hurl the lightnings bolt of death— 
Till, echoing to our shouts, resound 

Wild shrieks from smoking vales beneath. 

As we approached the little cascade, whose 
voice became at every step more loud and hoarse, 
a gloomy gorge opened upon us to the right, 
and the foam of the angry water appeared 
through the mist like a moving column of snow. 
The rocks over which it fell were soon however 
visible, and the rugged path that led up their 
sides in almost perpendicular ascent. 

'* Now, Sir,'' said ray guide, " you may see 
the Cagot's hut, perched on that shelving rock, 
but scarcely to be distinguished from it. You 
see the smoke blown loosely by the wind ?" 

*' I do," smd I, " and here we may part — for 
I am resolved to make that hut my lodging for 
the night." 
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" Well, Sir, since you rvill do it, it does not 
become me to dissuade you further," said the 
boy, with a mixed look of sorrow and anger iu 
his face. And as I gave him his fee, for his 
'advice and attendance, he turned away, thinking 
me no doubt a most incorrigible and incurable 
patient. Resolved not to risk an encounter witli 
the dubious occupant of the valley behind us, 
he took his way up. the mountsun towards the 
westward, in which direction lay the gorge I 
was entering upon ; and bounding across the 
little cataract, as agile as a wild deer, he was 
soon lost to my sight iu the mists above* 

I then stood alone in that most dismal spot. 
I knew that I was close on the frontier line, and 
at the very foot of Mont Perdu, but I could not 
distinguish any object two hundred yards dis- 
tant, and the thin smoke curling from the roof 
of the Cagot's hut was all that gave signs of 
animation to the scene. This lowly habitation 
stood on a patch of earth that covered a pro- 
vfcting ledge of rock which hung over the bleak 

d3 
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ravine. The land fiurroiuiding the house was 
rudely cultivated, and shewed a cross of dwarf 
vegetables, intermixed with a few shrubs, and 
liere and there a pine tree, the seed of which, 
wind-wafted to the clefts of rock, had taken root 
in the spongy soil. Upon advancing closer, I 
saw a couple of goats browsing on the patches 
of furze and coarse grass, which coated the face 
of the rock ; hut no inhabitant appeared in or 
about the hut, as far at least as my glance could 
penetrate its secrets, through two small windows 
in the front, and as many behind, looking upon 
the little garden and down the ravine. The 
door was closed ; but there was not altogether 
that air of filth and desolateness about the place 
which I had before observed to surround the 
habitations of the unfortunate class of beings. 
Ill as I felt myself, and in want of repose and 
warmth, I did not perhaps see things in their 
true light, but fancied them better than they 
were, from my satisfaction in being within their 
reach at ull. 
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I advanced, and gently tapped at the door 
A bustle seemed excited within, at this intru- 
sive and no doubt unusual sound. I knocked 
again, and heard low, quick whisperings, as if 
of stifled alarm. I once more, and more loudly, 
repeated my demand for entrance, and at length 
the door slowly opened — and I started back 
with sur^Nise, to see upon the threshold, the 
figure of the poor woman, who had so much ex- 
cited my attention the same morning at Gedro. 

The recognition, to my still greater wonder, 
was evidently mutual ; for, from what I had 
seen of her at our last meeting, I supposed her 
to be so utterly imbecile as not to possess the 
commonest power of observation. But I was in 
this mistaken: she remembered me well and 
kindly ; and the air of trepidation and terror, 
which filled her countenance as she opened the 
door, was in an instant changed to an expression 
of pleased security — the most repulsive, cer- 
tainly, that I had ever seen of its kind. , Assum- 
ing the gentlest tone I could command, not to 
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alann the poor old creature, I said that I was 
glad she had got home safely with her provi- 
sions She gave me a ghastly smile of thanks, 
and seemed quite overpowered by ray few words 
addressed to her in a way so unlike that to 
which she was accustomed. She did not, how- 
ever, venture to speak, much less to invite me 
into the house ; and I was unwilling to alarm 
her by abruptly demanding permission to enter. 
I asked her if she was alone, 

" No, not quite,'' replied she, with hesitating, 
and almost inarticulate tones. 
"Is your husband within ?^ 
" No, he is cutting fuel in the forest." 
" Then, who pray, have you in the house ?^ 
" Why, Sir, it is only my poor daughter.*" 
This reply was uttered with fear and trem- 
bling, and as the old woman spoke she threw 
her looks alternately back into the house and at 
me, as if the safety of her precious charge had 
been in the most imminent dagnen I was too 
ill to laugh outright, but I could not help smil- 
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ing at this maternal alarm : the very notion of 
this daughter was so disgusting to me, that I 
for a moment felt utterly repugnant to enter the 
house; and I acknowledged a passing excuse 
for the aversion, so common to the people of the 
country, against these unfortunate beings. I 
soon, however, recovered from this impression ; 
but feeling myself getting worse every moment, 
I was resolved to take the place by storm, if I 
could not obtain an amicable admission. I there- 
fore said, in a manner as gentle, but somewhat 
more firm, than before, 

** Well, well, you have nothing to fear from 
me, for yourself or your daughter, depend upon 
it — ^you are helpless women — and you carry your 
protection with you." She took these words in 
their common meaning, and evidently felt no 
offence; but she did not ask me in. I was 
therefore forced to put the question plainly, 

" Now, my poor woman, will you have the 
kindness to let me enter your house, for I am 
fatigued and ill P'' 
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I thoughl I could clearly trace all the fer- 
mentation, arising bctwevn her wishes and her 
fears. She dared not refuse me— she was in- 
clined to admit me— but was terrified lest some 
sinister design might Iiave lurked in the extra- 
wdinary circumstance of a stranger viaitiog this 
lonely refuge of proscription. I read all this in 
what is called the index of her mind — but there 
was a secret page in the volume, which all my 
study did not enable me at that time to under- 
stand. 

*' Come, come," said I, as soothingly as I 
oDuld, '* Fear nothing, for you have nothing 
to fear. I am not disposed to do you any harm ; 
on the contrary, as you must have seen this 
morning, I am inclined to do you a service." 

The fact was tlmt I had added a trifle to the 
monk's charitable donation, which it was not 
worth while to mention before, but which had 
its weight in the scales wherein tlie poor Cagot 
now balanced her thoughts. 

" Wait an instant where you are," said she, 
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flhutting^e door^ which I heard her bolt inside. 
I leaned against the wall, and in a few minutes 
the door opened again, and she fairly asked 
me in ! 

" You may now enter, Sir,'' said she, " and 
welcome, but have mercy on two poor lone 
women, pray do !^ 

Good Heavens ! thought I, what does the old 
creature dread ? She has surely no money to be 
robbed of ? and what other temptation is there 
here? I passed the threshold thus thinking; but 
I only aaid, "Be satisfied, my good women, 
you really have nothing to apprehend." 

The daughter for whom the old woman felt 
all this alarm, or at all events the chief part of 
it, sat in a comer spinning. She was as far as 
possible from the fire-place, which contained a 
very comfortable blaze; and as I looked at her 
I saw every limb trembling, while the flax 
.vibrated in her fingers, like the thread of ex- 
piring life about to be severed by the fatal 
scissors of the Fates. This nervous object, whom 
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I SO unintentionally alarmed, was, like all the 
younger women of the Cagot race, close wrapped 
in her dark grey capulet, which covered the 
head, and being closely drawn about the throat 
(most likely from the negative effect of vanity, 
which hides a defect as readily as it exposes a 
charm), the goitre was not perceptible, and this 
lessened in some degree the rising nausea, which 
I found it so hard to suppress. I saw the tor- 
ture which my presence caused, and I did not 
wish to add to it by inquisitive observation. I 
contented myself, therefore, with a hasty glance 
at the pale face peeping out from her hood. 
Her eyes were cast down, and the lids almost 
closed. Her other features appeared rather well 
formed, to my hurried glance ; and I was afraid 
to let it linger a moment longer, lest some move- 
ment might display the loathsome swelling, the 
very thought of which was sickening. 

I sat down on a low chair beside the fire, and 
Ranger, without ceremony, took possession of 
one corner of the chimney. The other was 
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occupied by a large grey cat, whose green eyes 
glared, and who raised up her back, hissing 
fiercely her dissent to the intrusion. She formed 
a fitting member of the domestic trio, and I 
should not have been surprised had I discovered 
a gviire under the fur of her neck, for she had a 
genuine Cagot eye and dr. Neither of the 
women spoke a word. The one sat trembling, 
and the other stood motionless. I felt anything 
but comfortable, independent of the increasing 
tsensation of illness. There is always an awk- 
'wafdness in being in a place where one knows 
<Nie's self not welcome ; but it is increased tenfold 
when you are convinced that fear is the motive 
•which keeps back the expression of discontent. 
That was exactly my case just then, and I felt 
a thousand times more embarrassment in the 
hovel of these poor outcasts, than I should ex- 
perience in presence of those haughty pretenders 
of rank and wealth, who glory in creating sen- 
sations of perplexity, but whose arrogance only 
rouses the scorn of an independent mind. 
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To my several efforts to commence a conver- i 
sation, I could get but mcnosyliables from the 
mother, wliile the daughter was sullenly silent; 
and I should never, I lielieve, have succeeded 
in exciting the positive attention of either, had 
they not perceived me to be evidently and seri- 
ously ill. I WHS attacked with the stiivering, 
which is the general precursor of feverish colds, i 
and the girl did not tremble more violently 
from her terror on my entrance tiian I did in i 
quarter of an hour afterwards. As the women 
gazed on me, I saw them put their heads close 
together, and heard them whisper in cautious 
tones. They consulted on my case, and as they 
seemed satisfied of my harmiessness, their com- 
passion was excited in my favour. At length 
the old woman approached me, and, in a tone 
as distinct as she could assume, she told me I 
5 welcome to remain in her house as long as 
I found it convenient, and that slie only 
Janiented the poorness of the accommodation. 
Iwas astoaished at this unhesitating expression 
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of cmifidence and kindness, and more than ever 
confirmed in my hatred of the prejudice which 
pronounced the unhappy Cagots to be devoid 
of the common feelings of humanity. Put thus 
at my ease, by finding that my companions were 
in some, measure recovering theirs, the discom- 
forts of illness were no longer increased by the 
consciousness of intrusion. I admitted the sym- 
pathy of the old woman, and thanked her for 
it, in a manner, I must believe, as sincere as the 
feeling it expressed ; for the girl, raising her 
head for an instant, whispered, in the rude patois 
of the mountains, " We have nothing to fear 
from him.*" 

*' Indeed you have not, my poor girl," re- 
plied I, in the same dialect, in which I had 
become tolerably conversant, and in which the 
old woman had always spoke, although she suffi- 
ciently understood the French in which I had 
replied. But this incautious betrayal of my 
learning had an unlucky effect on her to whom 
it was addressed. The girl seemed quite fright- 
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ened to find that I could speak, as well as 
understand the patms. She gave one hurried 
glance of surprise from a pair of large black 
eyes, which instantly sank again, and I could 
not induce her to speak another word. 

The old woman began now to make actire 
efforts to relieve me. She added fuel to the 
fire, and she pi-oceeded to prepare for me some 
whey of goat's milk and vinegar, letting me 
know that I might, if T chose it, retire to an 
inner room, and occupy a bed for the night. 
This communication was evidently the result at 
a suggestion from the younger of my hostesses, 
with whom the old one kept a constant telegra- 
phic communication of nods, and winks, and 
signs. I was taken by surprise by this offer 
of a lod^ng. for I had scarcely contemplated 
its being probable, or even possible. When 
the offer was actually made to me, I could not 
help shrinking from its acceptance; and had I 
not been so much indisposed, I should certainly 
have preferred trustmg to a mountain walk, in 
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search of other quarters, to coining into contact 
with any thing belonging to my revolting com- 
panions. I nevertheless muttered an imperfect 
acknowledgment of assent and thanks ; and while 
my kind nurse prepared the whey, and a ptisan, 
made with dried lime-tree blossoms and other 
iogredients, I had time to examine more par- 
ticularly the place I was in. 
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CHAPTER V. 



The room in which I sat, served, like the 
entrance-room of most cottages, for ** parlour, 
kitchen and hall." It wore any air rather 
than that of the misery usually connected with 
ideas of a Cagot's hut. It was very decently 
furnished with tables and chairs, a dresser with 
crockery-ware, a sufficiency of cooking utensils, 
and even a few glasses and other conveniences 
beyond the wants of beggary, or even of a state 
of moderate indigence. The floor was clean 
swept, and every thing in an orderly state. In 
a sm!?ll room, or rather closet, beside the fire^ 
place at the side next the entrance, I observed a 
coarse but decent bed, which I concluded to 
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belong to the old couple; and beyond the 
chimney was a similar recess, furnished as its 
fellow, and this I understood was to be appro- 
priated to my use. 

Where then, thought I, is yonder sallow-faced 
and interestmg damsel to pass the night ? But 
being rather nervous on the subject of any 
detail in the family arrangements, and fearful of 
touching a delicate chord, I ventured no inquiry 
whatever. In the meantime, the damsel in 
question, but not in demand, was busily occu- 
pied, and as actively so as was consistent with a 
limping gait as she walked, in making prepara- 
tions for my bed-room; and she really seemed 
to employ herself about my comforts with so 
much alacrity, that I felt some qualms for the 
ingratitude that made me still look on her and 
think of her with an unaccountable feeling of 
loathing. . I could bear the presence of the old 
one better, for there was not any of those invo- 
luntary wanderings of thought with respect to 
her which one cannot suppress sometimes in 
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retatioQ 'lolcss antiquaied f^ales. Imagina-' 
lion could find no resling-place in her wrin- 
kles, nor (read the mazes of her scanty grey 
hairs. Tt was hard to judge of the girl's age 
from her figure, the deformity of her lameness, 
and from my scanty views of lier colourless cheek. 
She might have been about twenty, but had she ' 
been a hundred, she had not been more securi* 
from my inquiries or intrusion. Chance, how-" 
ever, led me into the secret of her donnifory ; 
for I observed her on one occasion to opeii o 
little door at the farther comer of the rooifi' 
from the chinraey-side where I sat, ahd she 
entered a recess that I thought must have eith^ 
composed or led to the place of her rest ; bnl' 
my inquisitlveness was quite content to remain' 
outside the sanctuaiy. The dress of both thew ' 
women was as far removed from the appearance ' 
actual want, as were the houseliold appoint- 
ments. The girl wor*, beside her grey cloth 
capulet, which was almost, if not quite new, an 
under dress of nearly the same kind of stuff. 
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with rerj good iboefl, and blue ironted itock« 
uigi, diflplaying feet and andes by no meant 
eoafie or large. The old CagoC was Toy 
decently dreaaed. Instead of tbe tattered 
Wietdiedness of her monung costume she was 
naw covered with dean and comfortdUe dotb» 
inig; and it was dear to me that her haltnaki?fl 
appearance at the inn was assumed for the pur- 
poses ci oMicealnient or imposition. 

There was altogether in the air of erery thing 
I aaW| Plough to excite the curiosity of me 
ftnd of seeking adventures, and not unaccus- 
tomed to meet them. I made up my mind to 
like fiict that some unusual cause existed tat this 
j^ppeaiance of comparative comfort and holiday 
atare. The secluaon of the scene, and the dr- 
Gumstanoes of the times, favoured the notion 
that this hut might be the place of rendezvous 
for some political intrigue, and for persons 
requiring better accommodations than a family 
of miserable Cagots : and the chance of observa- 
tion and treachery might account for the alarm 
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caused by my visit, better than any dread 
mere harm to property or person, where so lii 
temptation existed for either. It wss thusfi 
debated with myself, and I was straigliieted ^ 
my belief of Eome mystery by tbe anxiety 
evinced by both women that I should betake 
myself to bed, which tlie old one, however, 
naturally enough accounted fur, by recommend- 
ing repose as the most likely relief to the illness 
I suffered under. "i''J 

^^ Anxious, nevertheless, to see whether as^ 

^H new light would he thrown upon the state of 

^H things by the appearance of the old wood cutter, 

^H I was resolved to wait for his return before 

^H committing myself to bed; and to bej^iiile the 

^H time and satisfy my curiosity, I commruced the 

^H following convei'sation, which went on by 

^H snatches, 

^H *' Why, my good woman, you don't seem to 

^H want for comfort here ?" 

^H " Poor creatures like us want little of any 

^H thing, Sir." 

^ i 
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V, ^B¥t>u musiliave acmid kaad fiirodrWho gives 
ftmi otbe^/ means * to v supportMiyoundivieft ^B0 
fleeemlj.?'* •• -•' ■•. .•- '..•.;.•. . 

ai ^^ind^^ we somedines get a Httk htlp F 
v/t >^^Biit chance verj seldom leads a charitable 
titereEla? ktto this desert r^^ • 
,i<^Ab^ Sir^ charity ' might find a* liome. evea 

^.'^.'jff- Then tell me, my good dame, is it for char 

rity that you keep this spare bed ready, so clea|i 

^d wagP" r 

\ ^ Tbis question was clearly a puzzler, and iQaused 

a^ous -embarrassment to both my hearers. ^ The 

girl with'Bdemio'g indifference to what wassaid^ 

ioi^t* very 'busily occupied in getting* matters 

fd^tdy ibr my accommodation, but I could ob* 

ScHre hefv now and then, to stop; and with her 

face averted, as if she looked for other thiiigs; 

ahe^evideiltly listened attentively, to what passed 

between myself and the old woman, whose aa- 

9W6rs wdre always preceded by a long pause, 

and an interchange of looks, and spmetimea 
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even of whisperings with the girl. To my last 
stated question [ coultl get no reply, I was 
tlierefore resolved to put it still more plainly. " 

" Come, come, tell roe the truth," saiA 1 
" don't you expect some one here to-day, whai| 
bed I am about to occupy ?" 

The old Cagot, with more address t^an 
could have expected From her, avoided the ^ 
appearance of having heard my question; 
poked the tongs into the fagots, which w«f 
blazing round a machine, m shape betw'egh'w 
pot and a kettle, which contained water for 
bathing my feet ; ' and she examined the vesselii 
intended for my whey, with that apparent ear- 
nestness, which we often see in the eyes of those, 
whose minds are as empty as tlie vacancy they 
gaze at. But this silent hesitation was an elo- 
quent answer to my demand ; and it confirmed 
my belief, as much as the most ample confession. 
Being thus satisfied, as to what I had before 
but suspected, I did not further endeavour to 
wring an unwilling revelation from my hostess ; 
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^ but ^ wa|B gladly prep^n^ tp tru?t m^ eachipg 
beod aaid fSsverishboicly to the Ibed. which I svls- 
jpected tp be ,^t tl^e bottcpi of this seo^ be it 
what it miirht, when the noise of a bundle of 
woody falling outaide the house^ c^led off. the 
atta^^ion of the women, and somewhat airoused 
my ovoL f\ My hushtod,'' exclaimed the old 
sroman i ** my father^", murmpred the young 

^jtMm ; and they bot|i nw>v6d to the doorj tp admit 
the lord .and master of the place. 
,. The hurry of the. women was positive evi* 
^enoe of rtheir anxiety to guard against an in- 
cautious betrayal on the part of the person ex- 
TOCtjBd;^andj[fap^ whi^rin^ as they stood 
CY^ride^ confinjaed it. Having as I supposed, 
apnounced ^, tlje pr^s^ce of a stranger in 

< theJipuse, they both returned with the old 
man A who had profited by their caution, and 
.sbe^e^ np surprise at seeing me. He had de* 
DQsited bi3 bundle of sticks outside, and he 
cusleasly sat down upon a stool, bowing to me, 
and uttering a short sentence of welcome to his 
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hilt Likb inost ot the males of his unughtl^ 

riEU^,'he was diminutive, weakly, and dull, buf 

hot altogether so repulsive in appearance as 

ihdte of ' the other sex. I was too seriouidy 

iff W attempt the labour of extracting any id- 

f(6jrmation ftom him, and indeed my anxiety (6 

kno>r mote about the place I Vas ill, was yieli!^ 

"trg to thfe lan'guor wUch insensibly op|)res^ td^. 

^turning therefore the man^s salutation^ .1^^ 

Dne as brief as his own, I arose from my' f^^f, 

to go towards my bed room, when 1 wks'a^^Sted 

by the appearance of a strange %ui^e,'. Whicll'^t 

alone perceived through the window thki l^c^ 

upon the garden in reid- of the hbusel ' '^^fon; 

The firtst thing which attracted ttty Dbtic^H^ys 

'the head of a man, peerit^ ^bove the- iki&&^ 

whidi bbimded the garden to^d* the tai^; 

^hd the scrambling po^ti<m of his^hfab^slotftid 

armsf nhew^d that he Wa^ "irith^^iii^fficiilty - d^t)- 

',ili^ tip. Bat in a motneiit w €#6; ifh^ whlifile 

' perMi appeared ^uttiiig^ vv^ith- 'd ' iigAi Bbii^d 

aetoss the^gged breasts wotk, w&A SBtMfUtUdSfhg 



aented to me. was extremely curious* but I had 
no time„ to examine it ^linutely^ :§tQpping tp 
]^^^jiipj^ long .^t^, which had, beepi, probajjjijf 
flung fprward as he gained the 3U)9imit . of .tl^ 
rock, the man without further hesitation. raB 
Bf^j.f\Y. Acrpss, the little spaoe, and reached in . ^ 
laa^i^^nt; t]h^ wii^dow through which I p^^Peiyfjfl 
^^. .^^ J*Mft?Uig hi^ face close to it, he g^ve a Ipif^ 
m^faijI^l^^hqutA y^ich seined mixed with a 
f^f^^fy^siS l^e pe^t tp jojn the sound of goo4 
PWd^ ttiej^.9|tifi9 of Jtiis arrival. Whether tlje 

pleasure, I <;puld not then.det^axine; but his 

* ■■ - - • •■ .- ■■], ' 

,{^ia^;(}i7^^i^w.er^ by a shriek from bo^h the 

jfpjopenrrtl^Le.^old.pne.tJcan 
,^^9f¥u^ fffi> Wtt* tliq y^3sel jGor wy, foot-bath in 
^ itf^^^T:^^^. ypUiPg.on^ rjttshing Xiwnx-tbe 

^^tffcrpw^THiid^she w^^ P^eponng.fpr 

3 ji^j.^rj^pUf^ i^and .ins^ntaneously throwing 
tjppi^ tfbe wiedpur, making sign* pfx^fl^utionltc^ J^e 



low tone, bnt (tleiirly'iiditiltUAgVdy'edl^ftiild 

acquaintance. '^-r-' 

In accordance to what she seemed to say, tie 
only whispered a word or two, and he caihe 
imtnediateiy Touoa to 4&e ^tniiee,'«b6re'~iUe 
methim. 1 ■ '■ >-' •"■ * ""■■■ ^'="' '" 

'■ It is a poor pilgrim," muttered sbe, tti' slie 
limped hriskly across the floor, addrefi»ng me in 
her suppressed and timid tone, but with her face 
averted, a» if afraid of betrajing somewliAt more 
than she ventured to say ; and as the stranger 
paused upon the threshold, rapidly uttering a 
blessing, which was clearly ready made for such 
occasions, I had time to look at him attentively. 
Ilia presence performed a temporary miracre 
Upon me, for either I forgot, or my n'erv^ 
actually shook off for a few minutes, the illness 
•which had before and did afterwards opj^i'ess 



I 



The man before mc was of the middle size; 
but he stooped as he stood, and thus took at 
once from the height and activity of dr "*hicb 



nov kaned on ois staff, and wor^jtbe,,^H,pf 

.fe^^/^!fri/.)S»:^*«^^ <»^tHffe.f»[WNRUfifr:*« 
«e have seen worn by the rejiKsentfftiffi^fit 

j^®^!r> *8 jP^^HKes. .or |n ipan^yal, Uoiflpy Aut 
J^ P^fllSr^f .*^'^» "J^^f ^J" <*qew*itj^lt, jn 
3^ ■g^^^i'WR"^^ <?^i f«*!^ '^«- Hi? iKBftd 
3iSfiS8??^!#.<^^i9j**^ brimipe^ hat, wwid 

J^^.kf^^M'. *!♦? pilgwn'?' visit, to the.g^ 
J^?^^f^!hiWP^^y *® tWB» of ibis penfUjK 

3"fS^ifl.*=te^Fi?P!?'^^'^»f"*^ air of.sol^ 
^1^, wljlrfi^ Jie . en^JjawUE^d to throw intQ )aiM 

*!l!^^ SlfSflP^i^":?"^ coiupresBed Mjps, ai^ jn 

his twinkling grey eyes, but not easily to jbe 

detectai^ through tb^hair cpqiing , down, over 

his/orjehj^^ ipi^ the b<:ish^;beftrd^bicl> covered 

^|pij^r]ial|pf jhi? &ce. MsM^ «J daskblji^ 

E 8 




fVfcl: cost wUb s luge cBp«^ «Daiuig close itp to. 
hii throat, whicli vu bare; &od round his vu»t 
WM a Icathtrm belt, fartened with « broad bras» 
bUeklr, and thickly studfjed, as vas his froct- 
Kk^ body drcM, wiili Stella of the aaine deecripi? 
tjon a« ihusc which decorated his hat ; a pair cf 
Ww dark pantaloona came down to his andes, 
xnd coantc shoes and cloth gaiters completed 
hifi drcM. AcroM one shoulder bung a walleti 
RinpeiidM) by a leathtrn strap, and at his girdle 
tran wicker-covered bottle, an ebony crucifix^ 
and n hlth) hudket. Hia whole attire bore marki 
ttf roii^Ii trawlliiig, as if he had come by tracks 
tnorr ninist and muddy than even die narrow 
path trml by th? mountaineers and their mules, 
While he muttered his entrance prayer, 
nmkiiift occasional signs of the cross, and other 
liintkinN with cither hand, I could distinctly re- 
liiHvli the acute gkinee with which he surveyed 
nil', I'lithcr than the house, in which I was quite 
|iii>|Hir<'d to tn' him perfectly at home. His in- 
ruiiutiwi oiidm), «nd bis speech as I tboii^t 



I 
I 



^Hf*l haiTe*giveti.my.blei«Ulgtojtti^,baWtarifl^ 
afiU'sA those it contams^ inhabitiHUtsi Apd 4(nfm 
giono^ wf^^tdT there k .one nj^. lipia^i; ^jwitbjn 

'')kacaSapici mock di¥iDaUox^,.Ai^ I)^:ry ,^^ 

)>hlufa iaoconi|niiied die80.^oFd6fowJ|;^,.,iKf^ 

jdiliBly idireotiKl to me, aiid memV.to joaj^ey^ff 

j^werftil'iniplrenioiL ' Hed.I been/jptK^MiMM^ 

gckMl^iState of health,' LsbouUJlii^v«)adi]()r;j9% 

j6yidt ihe^trioks of ibis iitipostory let> tW /^$^ 

iiara ^endedasit nagbt ^ but jual tb^]^iwaA*.tfi9 

lll't&feliflh hie' antics^ <l6r the dbann ^Mhisr^J]^ 

appeeraDoe^^as banning. tQ subside. < J.$ hWr 

eter^^'put on an airof prolgimd reverencfiz/ind 

'gfltie tbe expected' sfsffef^t al^pmsbmient ^^fi^ 

'amaisbi^ koowledgef displayed: by: the pilgipaf)?. 

'''Tlie 'old man aasd ^oman ivere too stnpjd ,to 

^^titunprehebd these niceties of 4ecq>tipn| ,or po 

<play a very ooinplioated part« i Tji^y tth^^fq^e 

passive :spe^tos$» apA ;&€f.j^p^ 



^^V ^Itfly handed a sc^t to the -vmentble personage, ' 

^^M to whom she did not presume lonittkcanyreplj. 
^H - ' ''Worthy people," cotiUDoed lie, " will y<Ki 
^H tindly give A meal and a niglit's lodging- td' a 
^^P vexry pilgrim, returning Irani ^e perfunniinoe 
^^M of his painful penance, which led him from LiUe, 
^^1 on the frontiers of Flanders, called for its 
^^1 beauty, the Paris of the North, to the chapel 
^^B of Mir Lady of the Ascenaion, on the shores of 
^H the Mediterranean, close to the City of Bat- 
^^^ celona in Spain, where he said fifty RveS «im] 
^H served fifteen masses for the repose of thewiul 
^^1 - of Joseph Jacques Demarte, killed by hinv— 
^^1 that's me, the said pitgnm— in a fit of paeaon, 
^^M one night at a tavern debauch." 
^H Nobody answered tbis harangue ; but t&c 

^^B pilgrim took silence f<x consent, and freely 
^^f drawing a chiur by the fire-side, he began to 

disembarrass himself of his accoutrements, and ^H 
spoke as he went on— ^H 

L" Heaven will reward you for this, lund 
christians ; and for not despising the lowly odd- 



iipp^^.^, .<^r^w99«ib -^Oit wi*t r.tfliDf >fft f>iHai3i|y 

^Qo|ifioilUaae<flny feller, the -seiiomjaM]^ 

v'f 'SiYow'trime does ttot seem .tor \h\hetfj^m 

\r, .^f ?i/7i^7,(tfae^euae shooM U'9'^^ai^ f^wl|«D 

%fliidre ^Mfi^ad it over^ to /tbei (^ood t»«Aik8.*«f 

fjfamtiMafitfli?! ftnd prayed^die Beul.of imyr^poer 

^cmtHil' fatrlj out of putgatory iutt a^fGls«Digbt 

Jb|^^f?y(}o4M^ani9tlefiSl|^wbat.oatt ^ycMii afiVstrd^a 

fOQirpitgriitl m the eatkigtUneP Jib is.vfast^y, 

but I have a dispessaticai* < tAnd Jterk msy 

-'Madilbobeile^^oiild you gfti^mea cu|>(rf.Water 

vAeril thef^fcUiin the gmleii.tfaere? >I shrilulidd 

Ml few nleditiiud drops from my flacon^ preaorib^d 

i}af tbe-Myipbyaiciaii €£ the conTent, the v^ety 

Ddoming it was sacked^ and; the brethren drkrai 

ioiif, bj^rthe tttbrifegions bafid cf 4hat aroll?repro- 

batcifMiiia,^ 



. • •' 



me 
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'* You hare left troubleaooae folk and « biKj - 
scene behind you, it seems," said I> 

'• Yes, and nol far off eiiber," rtpbed he. 

" The frontier tine i& uot the sixth part of a 
league irooi this house, and the hostile parties, 
are almoet within gun shot of each other, close 

to UB." 

" You have entered France, my good pil- 
grim, by a dreary and unfrequented path," con- , 
tiBUed I i but there was something inquisitorial 
ia these observations, and he perceived it, fpr l^e, 
added, pointedly enough— , „,,.„. 

" Yes — I came by the abnosf ioij)r«ctica]}l^, 
pa^ of Bielsa, on my way to fulfil a yow at the, 
chapel of the Virgin, in the valley of Hcas^ 
hard by ; but there is no place so deao^fi^ 
or socced, that heresy and Englishmen .WQii't 
creep in." , ^ 

This very broad hint was spoken with a sharp, 
and ^gnificant nod, which made it point^ly 
personal; but it was my turn to play the actor, 
and not wishing to draw down any fuithfr 




rdfdi€i|iMtt^lD%lit bttccay'me tb the Cagote, I 
prosecuted my- eMmiHiilioB of the fnlgibisiiok^ 
furthefv !« ^er, hdwetisr, not to display^atiy 
wfok^f/tamA'f^ ^oneciidustteM, 1 asked if the Con- 
adttrtSdid force fras pmnmuig the fugitiTes 0^ 
tlte'lPakh? 

^'Aye, that it is!" cried he, in a most aM»^ 
malted tone, and his' eye sparUfdg mth pleasure, 
bUt^^he i^ecovered himself in ia mcNEnent, add- 
aiSf Af,^*^" Yes, the enemies of our holy religiM 
aW S:5i*'the time successful. The brave and 
pious champions of the Faith are forced td 
r<it^;' £veh Misas and Miralhes, Eroles and 
llita-Flbrida,' the bravest and best of th^ 

''^"*'st ' clriefe, are beaten back; and Mina^ 



-with his lieutenant, Count de Linati, and the 
^lant MeTchic^ de Trevazos, called El Ven- 
gadoTf the avenger, are treading on the very 
Jitnits of France this moment.*" 

' This last sentence was uttered with a renewed 
forgetfulness, knd a genuine animation of tone, 
which had power over his hearers as well as 
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himself; for even the Cagot-gii:ljuiiipedfrom 
the stool on which she s^t, and clasped her 
hands either in surprise cr. sympathy wit^ tltf 
(Mlgrim's evident dehght. , -_ 

I WHS myself right glad to hear of ,the t^ 
umphs of the Constitutional leaders ; but iind- 
ing that the pilgrim was piajing a double 
I did not chime in with either his pleasui 
his lamentation, but heard the expression of 
with apparent indifference. It was, moreovt 
very clear that he was no stranger in the Caj 
hut. I did not exactly know by what opinions 
I might be surrounded, or among what sort of 
folk I might, ere long, be entangled. This pr&. 
tended pilgrim was a very questionable sort of 
character, and was very hkely to be followed bj, 
others not a whit more correct. I tliercfore 
resolved to be extremely reserved and circum- 
spect in my remarks and conduct, and I thought 
my iafest quarters would bo found in bed. The 
old woman once more urged me to retire, aoij^i 



them 



I saw that my presence was ap incumbrw ^j^ 



speecB to my icliow lodger. 

« I am Afraid, my ^'ilt^ 'Smt^ 
^^mSt i ^ye KMrestalled tne accoiiiihd^tidns 

«yi§? fi^'^ik^ag' unwell, I i^uir'kedp^'tU^'^ 
ii%d^*'c(iame has *^yen me, and I tiope y6\f ^t 
l^'ityb ^Ib' £Q^a c6h)er to re(K)tie ybtii^^ !ti 
iRiy^M^g^' 'With this hc^fe I wt«h*yciitii^t 
dl3ifilfet^yfgrfoddheer.^ ' ' ' ^^- 

^"V^iii^ iiigW; Sir^ g<)od ni^t,'*'6aid &/ 
^*KnS?cbmei iferet Served; is a Common ptdy^,' 



iu^^oliltfie liej&rtily weicOlne to f)6 it9 illusti^i^' 
ItKHi. * IAls for me, hkrd beds and h^itt'£sA:e liave^ 



1 iny'fet for sbme'titae,' particularly siilc^ 
dEijP^ienas^the Bionks, havie been disposseissed ;' 
liiiljlf 1Ph3p4 t'bkve a chance df finding wh6rewith[ 
to^i^tiflUleke^ e^ aoid s)e«^ here, although th^' 
flfi^ d^ ni^t ^f^Mmse mu^h at first sight. 't^cKi 
bH^ ^jrtttr," air,1and here,'' (dperdng Ms llltfe 
Ubkdt^^tdlidp Toiir recovery, tak* this cfaatixi. 



9d' Tfii»k:Adkyr'6 nd¥J 

£^ bot d^pitid it^lwiui bl^a % a holy maii-^ 
tfe'it tound your neck^' and ^twill not tnaki yotir 
sleep th« worse; for, uted with faith, it wiH 
ke^ off the night-mare, the cramp, and bad' 
dwams.'* ^^^ 

He here gave tne thiiB amulet^ &xkkBtttig^Pi^ 
Mh bag of whit^ leather, nMl'ked with iii^ekri^r 
ulk cross, and tied with black ribbon. I'tj6dk^ 
it hs ^gravely as it was offered; and tiling 
to^lurds my sleepng-plm^^, I cast aii fn^laktaf^ 
^arn^ into the opposite 'reies^' %hfeb' V^m^ 
before conjectured to be the bed-rooini cSf'^ShU 
girl. I saw enough to convince me that it was 
a chamber of larger dimensions than my own, 
and appointed in a style superior to the rest of 
the house. Part of a curtained bed was evi- 
dent ; and, rather to my satisfaction than my 
surprise, I observed a Spanish guitar hanging 
against the wall, with a cloth cloak, while smne 
books were scattered on a small table. All these 
appearances confirmed my conjectures as to the 
sometime visitors of the hut; and I stopped 



shpr|l;: p muke ftitijLBr >d93ervation5> 3Kbea.' tbei 
fffl^ wbpi.with: title ol4^)iK>maa.wa3 19 attandance 
<m pie^, stepped before Dfie and shut the door of 
tl^^r^pfB. ,1 tQpk.the l^int tbu9 given; and a, 
short time sufficed to have my feet bathed by 
t^ie.lps^ «ol4 woman, and to settle aie in a bqd, 
^qi^d^ircyuaLj.weU af^inted for the place it was 
ffjiwdfin. 

t^rinj^P^^iiS^^ sleep soundly 9 and have no fe^r ;r 
i^jfij^Wg^ycM:. myself will watch, les* you. 
s||){|0|al4 WBjip^ti any thing," said the old womanjr. 
(yfif,tifig xay xJme^i and leaving the door ajar, i r? 

,'rv^> ■/" fv '. ■ ■ ■••• '•.:■■ • • 1- / 

-r'/> ••: ;.•''■■■ • ' " ■ ■ ■ ' 

V.'f. 'ir'» '•■■'■•■■■. ■ ■ •'> 

Ufi!:j<f».;f >;*■■.. '•■••■ .'■"■:.■ 

*i{ht" ';!<■! " .'.■.'••''--'■• '' ■ •;' 

>');'.; 1' •' ' .'■-. ''■■.'. ■' ■ . ■ ' 



.;.i,'i.^ [fijiT ^,''t driller 'if //t u^ •^.•)n.^»fr i: m r? 
.-» ,- • 

,,,f. j,..,! •....,!.;•,;..••.••,•■ : !: r;)'" ((nil;;! :>•i■ 
.' .. „, .,( ..,„l?ftA?'P^R..Vl,. .,. f r. ■.-.•. U. 

■ . . ' . 1 • ■ . ■ . ■ ' 'J J. K I !!••'• . 

-i^ihether die ^ jnl^rflsi'si kstliehy Itt^/^lic^f 

i^|laiiuit^ivttedi08in^t--^l \d^ sootf^'litJidbtindlV 
fdvaereral hours. When I awbkie^ ' f at' iii' tft^'^ 
night, as I fomd «ut by feelmg Ih^ 'lisb^^^ 
my watch, I was in a high ckgi^ feiMiiilh;^lcifil^' 
ia ODnsiderable pain df head a!adixi9^«^^I''K[fi29^ 
a ooiifused and half deUridbsncffion'df 'fl&^i^FBP 
of disagreeable tbidgs dbmiecied With '^iAf rM} 
tp the hut**-ioatb8oitie Ca^^, tUe rtifflfibi'^ 
Spaniard, the susjMcioUl pv%rltn, til '^iaSHiA* 
together in combinations e( mitlbyalkib.'^ ^ "F* 
foigot where I fffas^ and staorted' t»p^ In -t^y^eflf/ 
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But a moment or two brought the truth of my 
Htuation clearly to my mind ; and a light, glim- 
mering through my imperfectly closed door, and 
busy whisperings in the next room, told me that 
the family, with their friend and visitor, had not 
all retired to repose. My throbbing head wa* 
not in a state to attend to what was passing, 
even could I have overcome my aversion and 
qOQtempt for t/tat method of gaining information. 
But I could not avoid catching an occasional 
V9rd of the conversation i and I heard the names 

^<^ Jlt^inO) Xjinati, and Dati Meldiur frG{]ucntly 
ifpef^tpd,, without any coherent sequence which 
^^d-l^d to a betrayal on the part of tha 
^^kers^ qr ft discovery on mine, of whatever 
secret^ might be joined witli these names. Th» 
cpnyersation was carried on with great anima-^ 
t'wnt and certainly in French, so I was con- 
viuoe4,that the Cagots had no part in it. I 
thought I could distinguish the pilgrim's quick 
atid sententious manner of speech, but no tone 
abp.ve ,14^. breath aUowed jue positively tore* 



I dW^.V«,I^.U 
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Cognize his voice. The other was, as it wet^ 
muffled ill still lower whisperings, bo that it wSh 
impossible to ascertain wheihcr it came troA 
male or female, ** 

I certainly felt some feverish reflections paft 
rapidly through my brain as to the stvangfe 
scenes amidst which I was placed ; and having 
sense to know that I was, in my present situation', 
utterly at the mercy of persons and events, iS 
they might arrive, I made up my mind td 1^ 
things take their course, without worrying mySetf 
with hopeless conjectures. But although thus 16 
every way disinclined to listen to the cdnveli 
sation, I could not restrain my curiosity to gftt 
a sight if possible of the speakers, I therefore 
cautiously raised myself in my bed, and stoops 
ing forwards, not being embarrassed by curttuns, 
I was enabled to see into the outer room without 
running any risk of being in my turn observed. 
The first thing which caught my eye was 'i 
man sitting in front of the fire-place, whose 
comparatively youthful appearance and clo^ 



I 



V^^^' ^^9 ibrmed. a strong, .contrast tQ.jii^ 
^^lickrb^rded adventurer I had left i^ theiisai^ 
ipositioa when I went to bed. Beside him stood 
a table with remnants of an analyzed repast.; 
j(i|p4 bfiyondfit^ with her back to me, sat a female 
^jigm^y of which I could distinguish npthing l^ut 
4^ .geaerally; graceful contour, ^nd.a head 
f^^e^iadr with flowing ringlets,, which appeared 
«4ark ,.as .jet, as they hung upon the .shoulders 
^ati^ UJ^ t;hem, were buried in deep shade. ^Sbe 
iBfO^ one «lbow on the table, and as her head 
•^^e4 gn b^r.hand, Ifanded,a pensiveness in 
.lli^filttitudje, which seemed to speak a whole stpry 
pf iqaxiety . and interest. 

v.,,TJ)e:jman was talking rapidjy, in all the 
pQQSJtraipt of an under tone, but with evident 
]:e^ect, and using gestures expressive at once 
< 9(*,liis,jearnestness and of the active nature, of 
^)^.,sc^De he was describing, A word or two 
jbc^^tipusly pronounced in a louder key, as if 
]j^ (voice gave the slip to his prudence, caused 
tb^ female to, raise, her finger with a warning 



motion, tnd the ItnoiriDg smile he g**e >a 
nfly, niMie me alntost etart, fnxa iu neecn^ 
Uance to Uut which I had retssried to poT' 
ticularly in the [nlgrim. Id fact, another gloocc 
of ecrutifly coDTinced me it was that pioiia 
mMquerader himeelf; and I rapidly observed 
tbat he wore preci^ly the same clothes, onlf 
' (bat they were divested of all their ehcll-work 
cmnatneni, and other accesaories, as completety 
as his face was of the distinctive decoration of 
penance and pilgrimage. , 

At this instant, as fate would ha%'e it, one of 
the most indiscreet symptoms of cold in the 
head escaped me— a loud and sudden sneeze, 
which alarmed me almost {ts much as those I 
had so minutely observed. The pilgrim jumped 
pp. So did his companion, and with a light 
and graceful step she darted across tlie floor 
to the distant end of the room. I laid myself 
down, quickly but quietly, at full length, and 
gently drew the bed clothes up close to my 
chin. Three or four consecutive repetitions of 



I 



I 
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I nay treaclieroua sneeze made it impossible to 
[ fcign sleep, m I uttered an accompanying 
r moan or two, to give the appearance of niy be- 
I ing self-disturbeil. At these sounds, and holding 
_i little copper lamp in her hand, the dimly 
^ lighted, half-hidden figure of the Cagot girl 
' Came limping into my room ; a dark cotton 
I handkerchief which was tied over the close hood 
ofher capulet, gave evidence of her having slept 
or been prepared for sleep during her time of 
watching. I shrunk involuntarily from her 
fVesence into the retirement of the bed-clothes. 
7bere was something nauseous to me in the 
notion of her sallovr cheek, her lameness, and 
the hidden goitre, which was exaggerated by 
imag^tion, mixed with the cunning conceal* 
m^t which she aided in practising as to the 
persons outside. I therefore told her, in a very 
gruff tone, and in a few words of fatois, that I 
wanted nothing, and that she might retire. 
She took me at my word, and the withdraw- 
ing of the light gave silent notice of her 



^^k 
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ab^euce. I therefore looked boldly up e 
Iioping to catch a second glimpse of 1 
mysterious female who had so much exoite 
my curiosity and interest. But I saw nodiiuf 
tlie door having been drawn as close ; 
imperfect construction would admit of, by li 
repulsive nurse ; and I only heard tiow i 
then a faint whislhng from half-opened lij* 
like the echo of the lowest possible whisper. 

The effects of this temporary excitement s 
passed over, and I became more violently oj*'' ' 
pressed with pain and thirst than I was before. 
I however took copious draughts of the liquid 
preparation which stood b^ide Ihe, and after 
some time, I again sank' into itti imperfect 
slumber. From this I was awoke, or fathrffj 
aroused, for I could scarcely say I slept, by tM 
sound of footsteps in the garden cii 
window. An occasional pause seemed to marfc I 
that the person, be it who it might, slopped a 
intervals to listen at the windows, or perhi 
attempt to peep through the crevices of tttl 
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tfMifHiriiry nhnttirfn } ■nd T sutfeeed 'sdmewh^t of 
th^ tagne^aoanoyaiioe) alinost'abpmjH etcited 
Uf moeertimi and im^rfeet sounds. Som^thifig 
mfft»ip(mtlpm aamehoweret vetj quicMy to give 
mfi. more ^rious cause of inquietod^, fot the 
li|inp Midug fao^ suddenlj extinguished in th^ 
cf^tff^ fToaakf mj door gently creaked upoii its 
ril9|^ ihing^ and I heard some one groping 
his wa^„<:4uatioudy about the walls^ until his 
hfffni, €(9299. in contact witJbi my gun, which I had 
a§.,^svfildf9positedin the <x)mer nearest to ray 
ba^;),,$[^jl»eafd the barrel grating against the 
wf^^j^s the 1 secret band withdrew it from its 
pf^r^foil^. , 1 1 fsfffifeas that I felt at the moment ex- 
t]p;iqi^y,^^cgi9ifortable, so much so as to prompt 
ai^^ jtf^med^ate .measure, which might, in the ap- 
pi)^)eia#oBL jof t^eaehery^ have been oonndered a 
de^geri4t^.4>^* I sprang suddenly up, stretched 
oq^ffa9y,ba9»d at random^ but in the direction of 
tl^ ope, {.intended to. arrest, and caught a firm 
gfittipi i'^ ^ ipinewy: arm, covered with a cloth 

sl^fiVe-r^. ;w, , 

F 2 
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',, ^' Stop, . ;Whoever you are, and let go yoyr 
hptd o£ that gun I^' said I, in a suppressed b^t 
steady voice. 

No violence was offered to me ; but a eecond 
liand WHS placed ou mine wiili a pressure of 
entreaty, and a voice, which I instantly knew to 
be the Pilgrim's, begged of me not to be alarm- 
ed, protested tiiac nothing wrong was lueaat to 
me, but that suspicious sounds outside forced 
him> the speaker, to borrow my gun, as the only 
;,)feapon of defence which the house afforded 
I^Xi.was somewhat re-assured, but not quite 
.£ei at this rajud explanation ; but I had no 
picion of the pilgrim, who had, from the first, 
won a species of confidence, by the frankness 
and gaiety of his air, which bore more of froVtc 
than insincerity in it. I therefore loosed my 
hold, saying, . I — D 

''Well, my friend, Z prove my copSdcHce n 

you, and I trust to your good faith." y- 

" You may do so, implicitly,'* aaid he, seizing 
viy band, and reg^tering thia assuraoee b« a 



i 



irded. 
Bat^^ 




\!Mai^^pi^^. He ^ilf wippeA'likci to 
^ ^the«^^&^, 'and I Wt'up in iiiy b^d ^6' l^ldi 
to theresult of his proceedings. ^ '^'^ yieou 
^"^iMt* ia W mteutes ^» d6tft3tfil|!'dfe6Kj6, I 
%e£itt< thd foo^^s Bg&in; i^l^iig ffoi^^^UJe 
^d^^i^^bcyai'hdod of my Wind6W^ kidd th'^ 
Rt!^ mbre, a knocking '^ thehbtli^^docil^ g^e 
^a^SA'dt th6 i^edded etttr^needf ' >£rkitehtd^r ibe, 
^^cuse might te. . - ^-^' 

yif'<f<rf^lie> ^i^yoti that knoeksj aiid'M*«t'do you 
^M^t'^^ fiiMdy inquire tb« ahb^ded atid 
<lkMi^M pilgritti, doiible4»cklii^ tny gira/a^d 
fAifelliJff ' ^af^ «ay a^medoiote^ ^^Vet 'did T^hr 
5flyi Ifertilit or imy of his toUtiWrB. • < '^ ^< 
8?cm*fllie Weeing «# SAint Oeronimd b^ oil< flie 
^iluftksi'!" 'replied a rongh voice, in Spiinlih, 
^«^Jkpl^^'iotBkUtAdfkTo{ the Faith, in the haifle of 
God and of the King !'' ^ 

^^hm^^ Wtoter watchword i** said the pil- 

grim, " whaft U to be done f^ addressmg^ hitiifelf 

Si1»-«ome one beside him, who answered in a 

i wUisper. Thsi I thought could be only' the 
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Strange female^ and tny curioaity made me 
stretdi ni}'$elf to the foot of my bed, and close 
to tile door, through the opening of which, I 
caiitiously peeped ; but to my great disappoint- 
at^x, I saw only the girl of the house, in her 
most ungraceful night dress, who tremblingly 
held hy tho pilgrim's arm. 

" Open, good christians,* cootinued the Toice 
outside, " you have nothing to fear. It is but 
a benighted soldier, alone and unarmed." 

" If I was sure of that !" exclaimed the pil- 
grim, with a suppressed stamp of his foot, tnd 
jerk of one arm, and then scratching his head,* 
in evident perplexity. .1. ;, i,.U£:il I I 

« Open the door, for the love'aftWiW*"**™'*^^ 

" Have patience, then! by the Kfe m- my 
saint .'" growled and swore the pilgrim, with no 
example of patience or sanctity, and in just such 
an attempt at Spanish as might be expected 
from a pious wanderer, who walked across die 
hilis to Barcelona and back again. 

" Can there be a plot ?" inquired the f 
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of himaelf, but Jie got, no .s^tilTacjtorj answ^r^^ 
^^y^s, jesj I- must 1q^ biiA in^ nnd confide » 
t^ wBoglishmau-T-there'a nothin^r^lse jkx/^^ 
OQQtipijed be; and addressing himself to the girl, 
h/e, added, ^,^ do you. conoeal yooraelf-^nothing 
ii^itbe /s^iapepf a woipan must appear before 
these rambling vagabonds of the Faith, , Pray 
go in,, and keep very quiet^ 

According to this advice, the girl crept aci^oss 
the flo(7,',^n4 entered the door of the secret 
apfirtment The pilgrim took up the little 
Ifl^p, M^Jbichf^e.had re-lighted^and came close 
up.,|tp:niyibed,S;^be reader will recollect that 
I had before clearly seen and recognized him, 
when stripped of his disguise ; but he, not knovir. 
ii)g that, thought it necessary to caution me 
a^nst any abrupt $i4S]}icion. He therefore 
y^iSiy said^ A8 he entqr,(?<Jj) 
{^.** Jfow> my gpod^ Sir,, pray, /let me entreat 
J^y do . not be . al^Lnned at my change of ap- 
pearance — ^you 9f^ ill and feverish, and may not 
'effigpwp j»eTr;bN^ that is, I was,, the very 
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identical pilgrim ycm eaw md talked with ^ 
night. Bui you see I hare got rid of my beard 
and my dress, and my tow, Tor in fact mj 
ptigrinage is over, and 1 an on my way 
home. Bat this is no time for explanation- 
there is danger near ua— and I cannot believe 
that you are in any plot agfunst any one in ihia 
hauHe~aiv you P Now, do tell me, honestly and 
ftwjWy." 

trtn'^**' on my life and honour," replied I, 
t l)^t.I am ready to assist in its defence." 

," Xou orpP" ctifii he, cutting sbort my 
hooics. " Give , me jour hand, then," and 
seizing one, he started, looked with a. mosjt 
pathetic air full in my face, and cxclatmed-^ 
" Good God, Sir, you are in a high fever— 
how flushed you are ! your eye ie in a blaze — 
Oh ! if I liad but Father Munoz, tlie convert 
physician, here! " 

Whack, whack, whack! said the heavy.;G;st 
of the person at the cottage door, .,,„ 

" Saints, devils, pnd martyrs!' roa;^^^,^^ 



T9S (T^oo^E^ nvT. iias 

RftpriVF^r (tb^rjovft. of heaven,' Sir, ^om^ 

,^rM Open the door, good , duistians,^ *wliadc^ 
«l)||$9k J iii^eoi tbe^ tongue and fist outside ; wfaile 
ibol|^lginia> weiit on, turning akemately from 
anci^ and^'tomc ■' < 

hnfi^'Qotx> the devil— Pray keep cool-^(whadl:, 
whacky whack !) — May you never eat nof drink 
•l-staallow large draughts of irtMan--(**'Open, 
open tl«j>dob^j'^) MiaEy you ^eriijh'fixto V»ld! — 
^©l^vei* yMirlelf well with the blankets— (whack !) 
^May tlte 'frbfite'^ihch you !-^Enfedtirage perspl- 
Wtfon^Attd the wind i^histle throu^ you !^ 
Abd'ifeep yourself wtdrm^ (whack, whiickl) 
K«ep^qufetf--liestill^Pni coming— I'm gbing 
-•^^ijpA'ap^ thie ' dbbr-^m shut the door— 
*(#h«i«k/^'ifhatk; Whack !) Mayciirses seize 
you ! — May God bless you. Sir !^ — and push^ 
^iMe'hddk into the bed, from which I at- 
tempted to ris^, ftfe Irti^ed itttd the outer rooto, 
^ifiinbSi^ "my dbor ^t^ liiml' and opened the 
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ol^er,' cnrsio; the intruder with all hU ttiigfafc j 



and maiD. 
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' Health and * 



1 !"• exclaimed the Spa- 
niard, in the proverbial greeting commoii in his 
country, and with a cringing expression. 

" Furiea and ihe deril !" retorted the pilgnm, 
"Who and what are you, that fhsturb poM 
people thus ?" 

" la it posaible ?" said the Spaniard, in an 
asloni^cd tone. 

" What f Sanchet ! Is this you ?" cried tb* 
pilgrim. '' 

" What has become of your beard?" ' '• */* 
''• "Where is your cassock P" I- i' •^i^SltQ 
' * " And you have not been that P^-f-» i z 
^•'^ And you have really escaped hangiag P* 
■J"'** I have, indeed," said the Spaniard. " That 
ftiol, Don Melchior, pardoned me^ atidlflfr m^ 
escape"—" I .J'i|iiTr.liii ffl ^ 



* Salad y pacta$, ii one of the rittfranrt, with wbicli 
he conversation of Spaniaidi abounds. Petela* standi for 
■ickei in the proverbial applicalioD 
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-'^ But you mey meet again!" said die 
pilgrim, 

"Perhaps we may I" mutttrcd the Spaniard. 

Every sound of ill e voice tended to convince 
me that tliis was no other than the ru0iuQ I had 
seen the preceding day. At this Ingt expression, 
the very same as bis parting words to the Ser- 
jeant at Gedro, I could not restrain my desire U> 
he sure of him. I therefore leaned forward, at 
the risk of discovery, and caught tho glare of 
bis dark eye, and taw bis hand laid expressly 
upon his knife. 

As soon as the Spaitiard had recognized the 
pilgrim, he spoke Freuch to him with great 
fluency ; and a conversation now began between 
them, relating to some former acquaintanceship 
and adventures, the particulars of which 1 could 
not mate out. I was ao disturbed and harassed 
by interruptions and curiosity, mixed with oc- 
casional anxiety, that I really wsb, as the pilgrim 
said, in a high fever. My head swam and 
burned, my mouth was parched, and I lay 
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skuwt inscnRble to whal passed m the next 



But the pitgnin, after some time, paid me « 
viait, and told me that the Spaniard was asleep 
before the fire, and that there was DOthing tO 
apprehend. I did not think this apparent 
slumheriiig any proof of security, if there were 
any dttoger in the fellow's being awake ; and I 
told the ereduloUB pilgrim to be OQ his guaid^ 
if he had any secrets to conceal. t 

"Let me alone," aaid he, "I know th^ 
scoundrel I have to deal with. He doeg sleep 
now, depend upon it, for I took good care to mix 
one of my charms in his brandy — ^just the samej 
my good Sir — pray don't be angry — as the old 
woman put into your whey, and to which yoli 
owe the sleep you have already had." 

I saw that this fellow had nut lived in a coor 
vent of Capuchins for nothing, but that his 
friend, Father Jose, had taughthitn some ofhis 
thicks ; but I nevertheless could not help liking 
him, and having faith in him- < Suchi&.&ir 04 
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maimer. I found myself, however inclittfe^J 

iPtuBy} iuytble* ^ta ipoefit by .thecdcnmutiujative 

^p^toBilxMi of' «»y:'coiX]plR]loiH'^it6 ^^ Wf 

]||f<i^liftiaa' OR the seo^ets of^this' bu^ -the^lieil 

4l«li»l9£ windi wtsre beoo«iiiigiev€h>y Hd«tt<'lMi^ 

Q^Fitefioiifi land dramatic.)' IK$teifedf'td'^th4^ 

^fi^leisapt {nignm^ but eoald wektoely'toij^i itM 

Jiimg^V»d to find that, iiowev^ opeii'h€f 'tn^M 

be as to a part of -his own affa]TS^'he'wa8*A)db)b 

kidced^r.a^d (barred, and bolted, in Mresj^t to 

qdittrs^.-- n ■•'"•■'** 

-:^*Nowv'my"'dear' good Si^,*^' said h€»,' in- 1fW» 

kindstet possible tone, ** I am folded by.^M-^lssiii^ 

MaitBH to quit. this« hotfsd I must 'iak^ 'kwkf 

this Sleeping ruffian Vith me. He tt df' th* 

army of the Faith, and he has reason to b^lie^ 

my opinions the same as his own ; btit 'I i^hotild 

bhish> before toy Enjg'lishtrfan.not to avow myself 

th^ Very reverse. I must however Icee]^ lip tH^ 

i 

ftih* with him, and get him from this pla66. 
He irand^ed'here' by chance from a gloMf. 
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loTc df solitude. lie is a prime villain, and faw 
just escaped from death by means of the very 
ma be attempted to aiu^assinale, but who was 
wantedofhispurposebj afriend. His intended 
victim was no other than tlie Avenger, Don 
Melchior de Trevazu^ llie braveet, the noblest 
of mcD. But I must kave you— yet it grieves 
me. StiJi, you may rely ou it, you ore in safe 
hands. The old ]>eople of this hut will take 
good care of you ; the young woman will be 
kind to you ; and I hav« learned from the fellow 
without, that Father Munoz, a most skilful 
though a young pby^cian, and a conscientious 
though fierce enthuuast, is at a viUage close by, 
where be intends to rally some stragglers of the 
Faith, to repass the frontier, and oppose Don 
Melchior, who has driven them before him like 
aheep. I will send for this monk to see you ; 
and, in the mean time, should any other strangers 
arrive, pray have no suspicions — take no notice 
of what passes— and expect to see me shortly 
aj^ain. Ciod bless you once more — there is your 



g«tii-^lteei» i^^Miqd all VSSl be mil "with 

^ I refanied the cordial sqli^e^ of his hand, 
iMiddi^ asi^t io his suggestions, and wished 
kMa safei journey. He irnmediatdy left me; 
wdAih Idxmt half dn hour afterwards, the dawn 
jilM'^ttieil^ breaking, I heard him rome the 
S^Hmittrd Crom his sleeps and they quitted the 
kd^teged^. '' ' 
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■'"'^^^•'■■■'"•' 'CHAPTER VII. '■■ ' 

^ >^Qf fpof^er were they gone, , than. the olf^, wcj^^^ 
imipp ^bp with her husbttod had kept clo^ie J^^^ 
tjiltrSp^piiard remained in the bouse^ qame c^u-^ 
tiou^jr ipto my roomy and finding me awfa^l^^^ 
8^9 cpQuaeiiced a series of inquiries as to vffj^ 
Ujlfi^^.and prescriptions for its removaU She 
tM m^ tb^t the worthy and pioysiQjsai, w)u) had 
4Qippliet:ed his pilgrimage and resumed h^ oi^nf 
pijcqp^ diaracter, had given, b^ ^, letter tp, ^)^f 
tO;,Q^o to deliver to a Spamsb monky tbf; 
ifuiie} as she belieyed, who relieved h^r jso 
hij^wf^j the , previous mpr^ingy apd who^ 
beipg 8(i^l,ed in medieipe^ ,Tifould opjjae to s^^ 



was just setting out; and, in the mean time, 
having replenished my jug of diet-drink, and 
her husband being about to start on his daily 
task of wood-cutting, she left me and the 
house to the care of her daughter. 

I . almost shud4ei;ed. 4t, tjiiis, .aQnouncement ; 
but ill as I was, I had a gleam of hope that I 
might possibly, through the girl, get some inugbt 
i&tii i^t {)rbcbedings ci the concealed heroi&e, 
0Rfit I iAras resolved that she should be one) wikH> 
V^Vks'^atrtsan, still remained hidden ia th^ 
bdusb.' This notion made me avmd the ex)3l«6^' 
diSi bf mty disgust, at the prospect cf being leftr 
fiX^e tdetcy of the young and goitred guordittl^ 
intis'^^miied me; and I abstained from a»y 
hUi* bi- ^ilsioti, which might lead' the ;. did 
^oiiiatt to suspect my knowledge of har hdoseL; 
U&ijd ttiiitits being deeper thtm she supposed it 

'I Idy ^till and silent while she spoke, and' I 
806^ he^d her and her husband leave the coir 
t^^' I 'cbhcliided that both the females, noW^ 
w9di itt^9 jtfi^t occupiers of the house, ^t]S;fife^ 
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to recover from the fatigues of their disturbed 
and watchful night. I thought repose in every- 
way essential to myself, to give me strength nai 
prosecute my inquiries, or indeed to meet thx 
possible contingencies, to be expected from tiw 
ambiguous parting words of the pilgrim. I 
therefore once more strove to sleep, and Ik 
succeeded. When I awoke again, 
myaeif much refreshed, and looking at 
watch, I perceived that it wae not quite eij 
o'clock. 

My anxiety to know what was going <m i» 
the other, and most mysterious, part of the 
house induced me to rise from my bed.'unJ 
venture on a cruise of discovery to the nel 
room. I threw the coverlid across my shouldei 
and m this costume, quite d la Cagot, I slow] 
and caLitiously elided out of my closet. Ti 
window-shutters having been opened by eithi 
the pilgrim or the old woman, I had a full view 
of the chamber and its contents. The tabli 
shewed that the time had not been idly or badly 



J 



THE^CAGOT'S HUT. 113 

flfMttby the tikyi^ers. : The remnants of tiread^ 
<4ieeBe9" eggs rand- BMtsf^a, with glasses^ that 
bdreiiBttkftof servicae, tx)Id a tale, of good cheer 
and abumdanoe. On the table stood an ink 
atddd'and iome peper^ with imfinbhed 8cya|» of 
^biting;. ^ These exinted my attention, aaore tbaA 
atij^ioAer ;<rf the? fragments^ and I couUnot 
Hmt letting my eye glance for a moment on the 
aaiAibled; and defaced lines before me^ I at 
oM)e,r4im)Fe9ia4 Ui# ;.wriuog to be in, a neat 
female haQd-**One or two words, '^F^ti^en^, 
NiptHer/'. . and ^ wbsKt looked like "duty, 
hoiloi!lr/^ md Vunbpunded attadbn»eut»" were 
aftfliyU^.J distinguished: for the reader may; 
bfiieive my honest iis^rtion, that I did notrr- 
ii|^^ I amid notmlet my eye rest more than a 
m^pfient ^n the p|ig^, ^ny more than I could 
le^riQiy oar lip ^ 'on in^t^nt agsunst a door^ 
aliiFiigra> eaiLCfptin^, c^se$» which inyoive personid 

XfiyiBt A wistful glance at the door x>f tb9 seeret . 
chf4pb^, wh^re I ivas ocmymced so interesting' a. 
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subject of inquiry l»y concealed. But whether 
it was feeling or fever that refined or mrefied 
my setttiment!, I know not; yet they certainly 
wo-e at tile luument quite too pure to allow «f 
my taking one unauthorized step towards tfae 
gratification of my intense curiosity. I accord- 
tBgly turned into my own quarters again, cau- 
tiously avoiding a glance at the room which the 
crid Cagots occupied, and not venturing to look 
behind me for fear of discovering the appearance 
of the young one, in all the unloveliness of 
dishabille. 

But I was scarcely l^d again in my bed, when 
a timorous tap at the door, and half uttered 
inquiries from the girl, convinced me ihat I was 
not to escape from lier persecuting attention, 
lanswered, without looking up, that I was quite 
well, and wanted nothing whatever. But, from 
that strange impulse which leads us to look at 
the things we loathe, I could not resist a stolen' 
half glance at this girl, asking her at the same 
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lyiffoAMe jiMi ditMsed'already^inyigood girij'ti! 
b'^A^OfeaKdi7ineehoed sh^ 'in &.teiae\c£^mLf^ 
jpftne^ias if «^toD]6hed at «qj: iniagiiiiiig the-cDtv- 
tyai^fetf^uMl «hei mattered something ^iii miutel- 

4)itfc?&dy, d0»*t be offoide^^ ssadl^if^bDm^B 
4nfy .ibilKldid not wbh to disturbs your^so 
^irl^^^v^'AiMlI aAwat the ciame time tbaliidhoe 
J^b^il^e-deliciK^y (cor the.fsoiiGeit^ to mMip 
^mffmi&i!^ 't^oftt aod. id], XuU as clos^y ,a$' ^ 
^4obfl§»' v'Wv^iad t^e.daj.. before. Sb^ri^ 
retiring from the door, and I became emboldffn^ 

flWPntiW'^f^:?*?^ '^^ timid.. I thougllt I 
g9^^;1i^ss«(tifji^ so^^e. inquiries, so I sai4,ki 

j,{(Q^€fi^,iof)W?]r^ • wility tjhan she was aocus- 

^j-^J*jr^^^r^,ypry.mwh disturbed, I feair,.laft 

(9f^h iW ^^V" ^y W^ ^ by other visitors.'? 

^^ jf^'j^^at,/^.'' j^sk^ed^ she, with aU the vacapt 

ffi«»i»?««i?t8tupi4ity, ,, 

:^mk ^IP?)^^:?*? p^rvalion distinctly, , : r 
. ^^ Yes, indeed, you did," was her unmigAmpig 
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TejAyt acoomponied by a amt of aboHiTe lat^-" 
that was quite shocking. I would not i^tetu!^' 
to look at the countenance, moving in idiot 
sympathy with these tones ; but I was delitt^ 
mined, my eyes finnly closed, to prosecute ttif^ 
eflbrts for mformation. I thought that the oniy^ 
way to succeed with her was to take her by sttf^' 
prise^-^to beat down her guard as I might &tey— 
and carry the outworks of her cautioh by m 
oaup-dejmain, 

♦* And pray," exclaimed I, quickly, ** howii ' 
the young lady in the other chamber, irfter" 
such a bad night ?'* The girl was too f«r ' 
off, and too much shaded by my door to let * 
me see her face ; but as she might have i^eeni 
mine, I spoke as abruptly and sternly as f 
meant to look. ' '^ 

** What ?*' answered she. 

** Come, come,** cried I, impatiently, *' \A\ 
me, like a good girl, who is the female that-^*** 
But just at this important stage of my cross^ 

immatiM, I was interrupted by a voice tnit-- 
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si^fb. volubly uttering, as the apeaker entered 
tte.butr-r 

,. ,^f What ! the house empty — the gafrisim fled 
— irgix]|U» all spiked, I suppose — and, perhaps, a 
n^iie jeady to ^Hing and blow me up ! Hia ! 1 
it^l^.^ou, a thousand pardons. Mademoiselle, for 
eqt^ring so unceremoniously by this ready-^nade 
breap^, ,|uid without a summons to surrender, 
B^ ^ fire of those consuming black eyes, and 
that rosy blush on your cheek, my dear, I hold 
ycfu^^d your whole sex in adoration ! Permit 
mi^f/0 salute your hand. Nay, don't be frigh* 
teiij^> Bor shrink away from me after that 
fashi^. Always show a fair front to the enemy, 
aQ4 never turn your back on a friend. That*s 
oBe of the golden rules of life — so, do now, my 
lass, ^ve me one embrace.^' 

I really did not hear the, girl's reply. I was 
so provoked at this proof of gross want of taste 
— at the promiscuous gallantry which could 
make love to a Cagot, that, for the moment, my 
displeased surprise stifled the satisfaction at first 
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gtvea me by the Bouitcl of my friend, the ter- 
jeant'a v(nc«, for the reader will have recogniud 
hira to the oew comer. 

" What ! you will neither kiss me, speak tu 
me. Dor look at me," continued the seiieaitt. 
" Why, what do you tremble for, my good 
girl ? Do you think I would do you any harm ? 
By the life and honour of a roldier, I would die 
first ! So, like a sweet, modest little darling u 
you are, tell me, where is the sick gentleman 
who came here yesterday evening ; and tell him 
that his friend, Victor Achille PasBepartoiit, 
•erjeant of the — ~th infantry of the line, wishet 
to see him." 

" Come in here, serjeant," cried I, " if yo« 
can tear yourself away from the charms of thu 
tempting creature." 

" Ha! ha ! my friend, you are there, are 
you ? Su, so, this is your illness, is it P A 6t 
of mountain gallantry— a heart-burn — an amor- 
ous ague ? I thought as much — " and aa he 
entered, with these words, his cap and 
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came in. In recoverinfi^ his head-dress, he stum^ 
bled a&ainsf^ m^r hed, and he cpmmeniced^a^sepes 
qf^r^soi^.h^ awkwardness^ §nd apologies to 
Uke^^until, loojkingr me /ull in the.fi^, he^^w 
tfiat I , was really ill; and be then, with grieat 
kindAess^ VS^^. t^ inquire into my pi^e,,ana 
begged 11^ to e^^cus^ the levity w\th ^ich n^ 

haa treated it. He offered me all sojcts of assist- 

'7«iiir.=»i r.'T -v ■ ;• ■ .; ,:.-?,? ;wp 

ance^r proposed sending to Luz for the surgeon 

«f his regiment, and took as much (thpugh a 

.imyh.Gqot^ . ;.; ' '\ ^. ■ ■ ^-.- .Ty:r}t.x\: 

different sort of) interest in my illness as one 

i5rui V .x-T .-.r ^ ■: y ■■ .•/-.-«.^ 

sometimes meets from one's nearest relative 
and beir at. law. I declined the serieant^s pffers 
of aid) telling him that I' was in hopes of seeing 
the military monk^ of whose medical skill I had 
heard high praise. , , 

"What!" cried the serjeant, " would you 

trust yourself into the hands of that fello^v? 

.TCiTTi las •-••'• ■'.■,•.'. • . -' 

WIw, jwheQ he .finds you out to be an English- 
nuui, 4nd a heretic, he would think nothing of 



VOL. I. 



182 THE cagot's hut. 

giving you a passport for purgatory, (m the 
shape of a dose of physic.) Aye» or for anolbor 
place, a stage farther on. I know Spain and 
the monks right well.^ *. 

** And / know something of human nature,*' 
thought I) '^ of the good side of it too; and I 
am sure that the man who relieved the poor dd 
persecuted Cagot yesterday, cannot be converted 
into a fiend to-day.*^ So I thanked the Ser- 
jeant fcHT his caudoui but told him I had no fear 
of treachery. 

"Well, well," replied he, ^^p^haps you are 
right after all. I am not a suspicious man~I 
am dull-sighted enough when my own safety is 
in question, but I am lynx-eyed for that of my 
friends ; and you may have the satisfaction of 
Knowing that if this priest should poison you, 
I will have him hanged on the highest pine tree 
m the district.*^ 

I could not help smiling at this consolatory 
promise, and the serjeant, fanc^ng he had quite 
composed me, began a detail of his privations 
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lit the little temporary shed he occupied since 
dakj^hteakj with a party of ten privates, on the 
^very selvage of the frontier, and in sight of the 
hut where we were. 

**Egad, you can see it from this window,^' 
Hsaid* he, pointing across the ravine ; ^^ and there 
stands the sentry, striving to warm himself in 
tiie smoke from our kitchen-fire. He has laid 
his firelock on the ground though. Very well, 
he. shall have an extra hour for that negli- 
gence." 

T looked from the bed, and plainly distin- 
guished the turf and moss covered hovel, which 
resembled the worst kind of huts in the bogs 
of Iireland and the Scotch highlands, while the 
smoke,, forcing its way up through the sods 
that formed the pastoral kitchen, and the grey 
coated sentinel who stood beside, brought forci- 
bly to my recollection the whiskey stills I had 
so often stumbled on, in trespasses almost as 
ill^al as the secrets they led to. 

While I was thus occupied, I observed my 

g2 
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▼mtor keenly reooanoitrltig liielrootti witkMt, 
and eyeing the covered ways of the feti^iik fcMS 
tress he had before been Approaching. 
' " Come, come, seijeant,'' said I, peetiAly, 
^^ this is too bad : how can you look at, or tiiink 
ctf this wretdied Cagot giri, l^th hier 'sallow 
cheeks and loathsome 'gdtre ?'' 

*< Softly, srftly, toy friend," r€?pliea he, 
in an mider totife, ^ dod't hurt her feelings 
so; die hefla^yM,lind her blushes oovii^hier 
ears.'' '^ ' 

•^ Bluslies, indeed !" 

" Aye, upon my life, like roses on an* oUve 
tree. And ha^k ye, itay friend, don't "ybk be 
so nice in your tastes--^begg^9 tail^'be dib6sii^: 
A Cagot girl in these deserts is as n^tuhiS 'a^ i^ 
duchess in Paris. Women ai'e %i6tiif^ W^ 
where. They have all alike their cb^td^ t^ 
me-^^ wcnrship thesex— ^atidatoidolfettereiidii^ 
to admire a protubetoncei^ti ^he fhtdat, JU§t ks 
much as though it ware Idwer d<Whi. iWt/ by 
the gods, the girl without has « pffir 4i{ k^ 
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IJacker and IWX^ bunung than any I ever 

^* Well, w^^ warship their sacred fires ; but 
let it be in secresj and silence, that's all I ask 
of you." 

f^ Agreed, agrc^, my friend, my deyotions 
shall not disturb you, depend: upoix it I would 
rather remove than add to your fevar, believe 
me. 3ut hold, can I be mistaken? It is 
sqiely he — ^yep — X knew his loui^ging gait."* 

** Who do you see ?" asked I, while the Ser- 
jeant ^trained forward at th^. window* 

^ That rascal Spaniard, I wa3 forced to check 
1^ abrwptly yesterday. I thought he was liurk- 
ipg, somewhere hereabout^ for the boy who told 
pie of your b^ing here, recounted your having 
ftunibled upon him. yesterday ; and, to tell you 
the truth, I was brought ber^ by my anxiety to 
step between you tmd any treachery on the part 
of that noowling blackguard," 

^ Many thinks, my good seijeant— rl have 
nothing personal to apprehend from him; but 
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he is a bad one^ I lunre good reason to Itdow, 
and I cannot think that any good design Ikn^gt 
him here now ; he should be going in imoCittr 
direction." ^/"" 

** You know something of him, then f^ '^ •< 
^ Enough to warrant what I say, «ndi«D 
enable me to put you on your gusnL ■' 'Hb 
undarstands and speaks Fiendi well.'* • ' 

** We are but even there,^ smd the serjemlt 
consequentially— ^ for I speak Spanish Kbela 
Spaniard^ust the same.** 

^' You told me that yesterday,^ repUed I. • ' 
<^ Yes, and proved it too, I tUnk,^ added 
he; '^for how else could I have so toon won 
my way into the affections of tblut hmighty 
Arragonese Countess ? How else carry*' by 
storm the bulwarks of birth, pride, rank, piety, 
and the devil knows what? Now I'll '^'^^g^ 
that you didn't discover her to be a conntiMsP 
No, I'll be hanged if I did,^' said I, smtlitag; 
for she appeared as common a person as ally 
of her party.*** 
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.fr^f^QwMimg abgel that she is !^' cried he, dasp- 
]|)g< Ms :hanfds— '^ Egad, I miisn't fiorget my 
K^X)U[ttm0nt with her though. Good bjre, my 
friend, for a while. I'll certainly send for our 
doctdt for you— Adieu ^ and he was going off 
mildly, whien he suddenly added, ^^The Devil ! 
J bad 4uite forgot that scoundrel — ^but there he 
is, winding up directly here^ and looking round 
lima as- if he were watched, or afraid of being so. 
fTbfire lie goes, diarp by the angle of that rock, 
and into the path leading up to the door» I 
will} stay quietly here, and we shall soon see 
< what he is about. *^ 

'i '^Gautibn the girl not to tell him you are in 
/thBL'iMMiise,^ said I. 

.- * '^ Sweet little dear ! I will whisper it closely 
and softly to her," smd the serjeant, stepping 
into the outside room, where he buzzed a few 
words in a delicate tone; and he came back 
ikleways- <m tip-toes, blowing kisses from his 
fingers at every step, as he looked amorously 
over his shoulder. 
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**Nai^, my good aeijeant,** said I, '^remeni- 
bcr that the ruffian carries his long knife, and 
you are unanned^-and diough ever so wcU 
indinedi I am quite unable to help you in a 
contest widi him.'* 

^'True, egad,** replied he^ looking raAtf 
anxioudy around, ** I had forgotten that — but 
here is your gun.'* 

*^ Exactly what I was going to observe to 
you — it is loaded, and makes you more than' 
a match for him.*" 

<^ It^s all one — it's all one — gun or no giih, 
I should fear little from an encounter with sudi 
a fellow :— but are the flints good — the powder 
not damp — b it loaded with ball or shot ?-— not 
that I care a sous about the matter, but since 
one has such a weapon by one — ^*' 

*^ One may as well tnake the most, while one 
seems to make least of it ! Isn't it so, seijeaht ?"* 
asked I, abruptly, and cutting him short in the 
middle of A speech, such as we often hear from 
men who, not satisfied with being sufficiently 
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brave^ lesser^ their own m^t in affecting to 
undeiTate their enemy, and see more glory in 
^e preteqce of despising danger dian in the 
pnde of overcQining difficulty. 

" Why, a9 for the matter of that-^* oaid the 
^^aj^ant^ 

**Hu^!" whispered I — "I bear his heavy 
tramp at the threshold,'" and in a moment more 
the t)ut^r door creak^ hack oft its rusty 
hinges. 

^^ 6od be praised ! Grood morning, my las^ !" 
said the Spaniard, in mechanical devptipn and 
surly gaiety, and in French, a stril^ng contrast 
to the cringing tone of his salutation in his own 
language, as he entered the hut the night before, 
and was sq roughly w^lcom^ by the pilgrim with 
my double barrelled gun in his hand. ^^ Good 
morning, I say; why, you do not seem to 
w^Qome me. You would rather have seen that 
vagabond impostor — thatci-deyant pilgrim^— Eh ? 
But be is far out of sight now, and I ain as much 
master here as he was last night, do ye see--so 
look cheerful, and give me some br^kfast" 

G 8 
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All this was said with an air of insolent 
brutality ; and I saw that the Serjeant was 
quivering in every limb^ not from fear of the ruf- 
fian, but with anxiety to attack him. He sat aa 
the side of my bed, the gun across his knees ; 
and his legs involuntarily kept up the nervous 
motion familiarly called ^< the Devil's tatoo." 

^* Keep steady,^ said I, ^* or the creaking of 
the bed will betray you before your time.'' 

^^ I cannot contain my rage r muttered he, 
every word half a dozen times its original kngdi, 
from the chattering of teeth and stuttering 
caused by his emotion. 

^^ You are quite alone," asked tlie Spaniard. 

" Quite,*" replied the girl. 

*' Your father and mother are from home ?" 

** Yes.'' 

" Then give me the gun that your friend, 
the pilgrim, left here behind him this morning. 
Give it, I say,'* continued he, in a boisterous 
tone, which proved that she hesitated at his first 
demand — " Give it to me, or, by the Virgin, I'll 
sacrifice you on the spot !" 
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The Serjeant boiioeed \ipy biU I held him 
back, by the scanty skirt cff faia jacket) and 
forced him down upon his seat, 

^^ I will not give it to you — take it by force 
if you durst, and you shall be hanged for the 
crime, like a robber and a villain as you are/' 

Such, as well as I could catch her patois, 
wa»< the girl's reply, delivered in a firm and 
gallant tone, astonishing to me, even though I 
knew h& to be aware of protection against the 
Spamard's fury. 

^^ Bravo !^ exclaimed the serjeant, jumping 
up once more, and he was rushing from the 
room, when I threw myself ^ter him, caught 
hold of his arm, and whispered— 

** Not yet — not yet — let him commit himself 
fuUy.^ 

^ You are right, my friend,^' stammered he, 
stopping dose to the door, while I lay down 
again in bed. 

" Insolent reptile !" vociferated the Spaniard 
to the girl's reply — ^'Odious and loathsome 
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Csgot, you are »ot worthy my ruvcnge ; biit let ' 
inc pass — I nitl have the gun — and here I begin 
my search." 

" You nhall not enicr there while I havft | 
life," cried the prl. At these words, I heard 
the rapid closing of a door and a key turool 
quickly in the lock. I knew immediately that 
it must be that of the secret chamber, where 1 1 
was nov more than 'ever convinced the !ov(fy , 
female was concealed ; and, in additicn to my 
head-ache and fever, I burned and shook with 
an anxiety full as forcible as the Serjeant's. I ' 
prepared to quit the bed abruptly, when ths | 
Serjeant in liis turn held me down. 

" Not yet — not yet — " said he: " let the 
villain attempt violence." 

" Stand back, wretch !" roared the Spaniard, I 
and a clatter of chEurs or tables told that i 
struggle was commenced. 

" Help, help !" screamed the girl. 

Whack 1 sounded the door of my room, ai 
the setjeant burst through it— and smack I said J 
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the butt end of my gun» as it came in contact 
with the Spaniard*s head, with a force which 
I thought must have shattered the stock, or 
fractured the skull. A war-whoop yell accom- 
panied the Serjeant's blow — the heavy carcass of 
the Spaniard flopped against the floor — the girl 
shrieked— and just as I emerged from my room, 
the blanket thrown hastily round me, I saw her 
disappear into the secret chamber opposite, and 
heard the door forcibly bolted inside. 

The Spaniard lay on the floor ; the seijeant 
flung himself upon him, holding him by the 
throat, thundering forth execrations of un- 
translatable variety and vigour ; while Banger, 
unexpected by the whole party, darted upon 
the prostrate ruffian, and shook and worried him 
with all the energy of tooth and nail. Satisfied 
that the girl was safe, the sanctuary she defended 
and fled to secured, and the Spaniard stunned 
and disabled, I looked about anxiously for 
wherewithal to bind him, and soon found a piece 
of r6pe, used by the old Cigot for tying up bis 
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fagou. With this, the seijeaiit and myself 
bound the Spaniard's arms well behind his back, 
with less tenderness than he might have ex- 
perienced from the most brutal executioner — in 
fact we had no mercy on him. I took his forf 
midable knife from its sheath ; and on examining 
my gun and the feIlow*s head, I to my great 
surprise ascertained that neither was materially 
hurt by their momentary junction and instanta- 
neous divorce. 

During the whole of this process, which did 
not occupy much more time than what might 
be consumed in reading this record of it, the 
enemy, as I may fairly call our prisoner, shewed 
the most evident symptoms of a craven and 
contemptible spirit. He was overwhelmed with 
astonishment and terror, at the suddenness of the 
assault and the probable consequences of his 
subjection, fiut he did not utter a word, his 
scowling visage looking unspeakable things at 
the Serjeant and myself. The former was too 
busily employed, in double-cording and in 
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d^hl^pcurang hb foe^ to pay auction to the 
opntorCions of paiD, te&r, and fury^ so stroDgly 
depict^ on his countenance^ while every knot 
that be tied, and each additional twist he gave 
the rope, drew forth a panting inteijectional 
snort^ that seemed to come from the inmost 
dq>th8 of the Serjeant's nervous system. He 
ceased at length, and taking his knee from off 
his victim^s carcass, he wiped the sweat from 
his own brow, and looked round pleasedly at 
the security which he had earned by it. 

As the Spaniard rolled and writhed upon the 
floor, the Serjeant could not restrain the ex- 
pressions of his delight He had no moderation 
in his triumph, and thus proved himself an 
imperfect hero. So I trust that my readers 
have not begun to take him for mine. As for 
myself, I had played but a very inferior part in 
this drama; and its being so happily concluded, 
left no further necessity for my presence ; so I 
wrapped my blanket closer, and retired to my 
closet, leaving the serjeant to the enjoyment of 
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heapbg loads of abuse on bis fallen foe. As I 
crept into bed, not much tbe better of all my 
exertion, I heard the following fragments of my 

trusty ally*s reproachful apostrophe to his victuhy 

J' *l 
over whom I saw him standing : — 

** Yes, you scoundrel, you are there, thanks 
to this good arm and thb brave heart !*' (slap- 
ping his hand upon his breast, three or foiir 
times ;) *^ aye, twist and turn like a snake that 
has lost it's sting,'^ (flourishing the dagger^ 
knife over his head.) " What! you are mutter- 
ing, are you ? — ^invoking some rank devil, I'll 
warrant it ; but you must pray with your hands 
unlcasped, and let your elbows knock together, 
closer than they ever did, since you gave up 
your dancing roaster. You villain ! to attack 
a poor defenceless woman ! Woman, the love- 
liest, the most angelic of earth's blessings, or 
man^s delights! Woman! the masterpiece 
of nature!'* 

And so he ran on, in the very superlative of 
bombast and burlesque, for longer than would 
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' ' •..■.■ ■ ■ 

be supportable in the recital ; and he was at 
length stopped only by the entrance of the old 
Cagot woman^ and of no less a personage than 
Father Munoz himself, who had obeyed the 
call of his quondam friend the pilgrim, and 
came promptly to my relief, for which he had 
been summoned. 

>* Mary, the most pure, I salute you !"* piously 
ejaculated the monk, but this short prayer was 
all I could distinctly understand. 

* Ave Maria purUtima ! — the entrance salutation of 
a pious Spaniard. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Fbom my ntuation in the doBet bed, J 
not aUe to obsenre the effects of thb aniydi on 
the countenanoes of the Tarious parties to the 
scene without; and little information was to be 
gathered from the confused babbling whidi 
immediately took place. The seijeant burst 
forth into a vituperative attack against his 
prisoner; the old woman sent out screaming ia- 
quiries for her precious little girl ; and the me- 
dical monk, totally forgetting the object of his 
visit, uttered pious and sorrowful ejaculations at 
the scandal to his country and bis cause, in what 
he saw and heard of his compatriot^s situation 
and conduct. The ruffian did not speak a word. 
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The old woman at length succeeded m learn- 
ing where the girl had taken refuge ; and I saw 
her enter the chamber, into which she was cau- 
tiously admitted through the half opened door. 
She came out in a very few minutes, and crossed 
over to pay me a visit. She had acquired 
mnple information as to the cause of the Ser- 
jeants presence in her hut, and of the still more 
«aweloome intrusion of the Spaniard, and she 
vpenedupon me a battery of blessings, and 
;4lianks for the part I had taken in the rescue ; 
mkid then made anxious inquiries as to my 
•iSness. All these matters I cut as short as 
•possible, being chiefly alive to the suligect 
^of my own curiosity ; and, without any regidar 
idaa for coming at information, I at last 
'found some. 

** Pray now, my worthy dame,^ said I, *' do 
tell me, without keeping up the mystery any 
longer, how is the lady in the oppointe room, 
for I know all about the secret of her conceal- 
ment ? Has she been much alarmed ? Come, 
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come, answer me frankly i I tell you again I 
know the secret." 

" Oh ! pray then. Sir, for the love of Heaven, 
do not betray it to any one of those persons 
out^de ; Alademoiselle would he ruined were it 
known. 

" Never fear, never fear ; I will be discreet^ 
but how is alie ?" 

" Oh. pretty well. Sir ; she has great courage, 
but this was almost too much for her — the risk 
of discovery was dreadful." ' i 

" Yes, if it had not been for your daughten, 
that scoundrel would certainly have found bet 
out." 

" Sir !" said the old crone, 

" I say it was your daughter's spirited reaist- 
ance, that saved the room door from being forc< 
open, and the lady from discovery. Did nol 
they tell you that ?"' 

The woman looked stupidly at me, as if afi' 
her stock of inteUigence had been exhausted ; 
but I did not, as I have before remarked, find 
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her diibess 60 di^trsting as the girFs, and 
seeing that my mention of her daughter did not 
kmch ialer s}rmpathies, and that she began to 
bu^ herself about my ptisan, et cetera, I let the 
oonversaticm drop, satisfied with the cdnfesskm t 
bad obtained as to the concealed female, and 
deligbted to bear thsA. she was still, ias I might 
say, within arm^s length of my observation. 

•While I Tuminated on aU that was passing, 
the voices in the outer room suddefnly ceased 
their clamour, and the seijeant came iii, the gun 
miiisiiaiid, and seated himself beside my bed. 
The idd woman immediately retired, and I saw 
her slipping into the secret chamber, which 
ppaied instantly to her gentle knock. 

' " Well,'^ said I, to my panting and exhausted 
coiiipani<»i, as be wiped his oozing brows; 
** well, you have done your work in good style ; 
but why do you lose sight of your prisoner ? 
He Kaay escape.'*' 

** Leave me alcme for that, my friend. Escape ! 
SfliCri! I :should catdi him, were he to gain the 
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top of Mont Pefdo. I am as RCtive as an Tza^V 
— let me alone. No, no, he'll not escape vaU^ 
I bare left him with that monk to confess, I 
suppose. They are a pair of scoundrels together 
I do believe, for amongst these scum of \ 
Faith there is nothing but rascality. 
watching them — and should he stir, I am quite ~ 
ready to lodge the contents of this in his body-J— 
hut you see I did not want it, to enable n 
overcome the fellow— there it is, you see, 
even cocted ! " 

I passed over this ingratitude to the weap< 
which had served him so well, though so silently, 
and I paid him some compliments on biscourt^ 
and address. I heard the priest, in the tataa 
time exhorting his disgraced follower to a couiv 
of more honourable conduct, than he had lateJ 
pursued ; and in a little time he made his apt 
pearance at the door. On seeing me, he Beemid 
somewhat ashamed of his forgetfulness of the.-l 
purpose of his coming to the hut. 

" This, then, is the gentleman who is ill^J 
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«dced he, looking round apparently for the old 
WQznan. 

. *^ Yes, this is he, your reverence," said the 
Serjeant, in a bitter tone, <^ and have a care that 
}50U treat him well and fairly. Look to his fever, 
Sf^ver mind his politics ; feel his pulse, but don^t 
ineddle ^vith his conscience. Recollect it is 
medicdne, and not religion, you have now to 
administ^ — and take a friend^s advice.'^ 
^,.v^hi8 last }Arase was accompanied by an 
expressive gesture of tucking-up significancy — 
kttt' the monk heeded it not. His rapt and 
enthusiastic look told that he was superior to 
pultry hints and ignoble apprehensions. He 
(^{ucie forward calmly, and with a steady hand 
iw felt my wrist, smiled assuringly, and nodded 
}»pkhml with that happy air of indi£Perence, the 
jfpod effect of which every skilful doctor knows 
foU well. 

i;(^* It is nothmg," said he, " I will attend to 
you in a few minutes; but first, Master Serjeant, 
let us despatch the affidr of this unhappy cul- 



;\.^ JHJf QJ^COfs HOT. 

him ?•' 

^ ^^^b} yfhat do with hiiD?^ replie4.^,tjbe 
8ene^» conmletdj thrown off hb centfce hy 
the inoDk*s commanding air and ton^ gfu^^ligr 
the cpnt^mptu^us indifference ^with whipi^ he 
had received the hectoring lecture^^whicji the 
seijeant e^pectci^ would have produced fi. my 
different effect. *^ J)o with hio^,?'^ repea^ he, 
turning to me, ^^ ^gad, I don't exactly Ipow-*- 
I had not begun to think of that yet.*^ ^ . 

«« Perhaps then you will liberate hii^^*^ said 
the monk, calmly. , 

*' Liberate him !*' repeated the serjeant| two 
or three times; but t^e echo^ was reverberated 
in tones of redoubled nois^ jmd, emphasis; 
^' What ! let such a villain loose upon the 
world, to violate all the rifi^hts of men, women, 
and children— to raakf forcible eptries^ ,\^2!^ 
knows where — to lay violent hands on the d^vil 
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" Hush, hush VQur hiasphemmg voice !"' ex- 
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daimed the mobk, in a loud tone of authority, 
and rainng his hand high above the little Ser- 
jeant, who h^ started up, and stood as erect as 
a recruit under the measiu*ing rod. ^^ Commit 
hot this outrage agmnst heaven, joining the 
tianie of the Most High with that of the arch 
itend. You declaim against an offence to man, 
While you are insulting your Maker !" 

^ Sdcrel Peste! I had no notion of it;'- 
said the serjeant, evidently a little frightened at 
the accusation—" God knows*" — 

** Silence !'' interrupted the monk, " Grod 
knows all things, and scorns your paltry ap- 
peal." 
' *« Well but, Sacre Norn de " 

^^ Dare not to finish the impious exclamation, 
nor brave the offended Deity!'''' uttered the 
monk, accompanying the thunder of his lungs 
with a lightning flash from his protuberant and 
dectrical eyes. 

** Was there ever the like of this ?" asked 
my crest-fallen little friend, fairly beaten, upcm 

VOL. I. H 
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the field of all his recent glory, by thi» domi> ^ 
neering ecclesiastic; " Did you ever hear such 
a bullying bravo P — He won't let me speaJ;. a 
word, either of question or answer. What must 
I do with him ?" 

" Listen to him quietly, and keep yourself 
cool," said I. 

" Well, Sir, is your mind made up ?" «hi- 
tinued the priest, in an elevated voice, his looks 
reflecting the warmth of his heated feelingB- 
" Are you decided yet ? Will you give the 
man his freedom, or bring disgrace in his person 
on the sacred cause ho serves ?" 

" Sacred cause, indeed !"' murmured the Ser- 
jeant. 

" Pray keep silent one moment, and suffer 
me to speak a word,^ retorted the monk, jjtfl 
tone of most authoritative entreaUf. " Woujid 
you, I say, bring shame on the causei of religion 
and loyalty, because one of its followers, in mis- 
taken zeal, trenched upon, although he did DOt 
even overstep, the strict line of the law?";i,-ny| 



I 
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• <« Why, as for that—'' 

■ *♦ Do let me speak, I say. Remember that 
this man is a champion of the faith, filled with 
ardour for the cause of his Grod, his king, and 
his country. He knows the sacrilegious rebels 
'ftre in arms, that Mina and his bandit horde 
are close upon the frontier. He bums to 
dtigage once more in the holy conflict of the 
'fltitfaful against the infidel, and to enable him to 
join his brethren in arms, he begged a loan of a 
'^'feapon which he knew lay idly here." 
' " Begged a loan ! The rascal !'* uttered the 
Serjeant, in a suppressed voice, which he only 
vetitured to let slip through his teeth as it 
wei'e. 

•• *^ And would you, for this offence against 
that Strict rule which forbids us to carry arms 
wpdij'your neutral ground, embroil yourgovem- 
te^t attd ours? Would you throw discredit 
tW trie righteous and the loyal, and give a 
triumph to the vile revolutionary band that 
lords it over Spain, and threatens France ?** 

H 2 
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^> T«U : mey*" laid ths flerjetnty lecorcring a 
Uttle kU. waited jocular air, '^ (ell me, mjgooci 
Sir, what penanoe. do jou infliet upon ycnnr 
lyiog layibrdlhren?"* and be winked at me^'as 
he apoke* • t r \^ 

r ^f Wbat d(^ you dare to say ?^' thundered the 
iiionk, nioce loudly and violently than ^vet* 
'' Wpuld you, a ebristian and a catholic, ventnfie^ 
a ribald jest against the sacred niyBtenes:of tbe 
chui^? And ifi it for you, while offending 
against her holy laws, to become the judge of » 
brother sinoer ? Would yolv-^" 

^' Most pious, reverend, and venerable father/^ 
exclaimed ^the serjeaiM^ with a mixture of 8ar«r. 
casm and enuui^ ^^ I am quite^ perfectly, xbo* 
roughly convinced of my own enrors, your 
worthy follower's virtues, ^nd your infallibility. 
Take him away with you, upon condidoti tha* 
you leave me alone. Off with him, for the sake 
of heaven — I beg pardon, for n^ sake. There 
is his innocent littj^e pocket- knife-^-*cut his cord^ 
with it; yonder i& the jdpor,.3^i|i know the.iWM 
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Wit:$>ttDd I pray the sainU and angeiki that\ once 
Uefoiid its threshold, I may never see either df 
jour pious and loyal faces again." 

J. Quite exhausted by this tirade, the podr Ser- 
jeant resumed his seat, twisting his mustaohius, 
in j pendent mortification at having beeii thus 
bearded by the unwhiskered enthumast, that 
gnre 00 forniidable^ an iUttstraticm of the church 
wKtMt on earth. 

.j'liiiiittt leave the reader to picture theadir of 
solemn delight with whk^h the monk prbde^ed 
(o the next room to liberate his worthy asMciafe 
iiitbecauB^<»fi legitttnate tyrantiy ; and the un- 
satisfied and "hMissed appetoMce of the Ser- 
jeant, as'h^ opeii^' tny wihdow atid liiade fiis 
iodt, to regain Ms 'quarters beydhd the raione, 
the first having itfesulT^ nie he wbuld retui*n to 
me' fti'ti'few minutes, atid the latter proininA^ 
to bdfme' aild see me oil the morrow. 

When left quite to mjrself, I could feive 
laiighed' he^drtily at the whimsical contrast of 
tiuctactet which I had just witnessed; but ib^ 
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immediate return of the monk, having let^his 
countryman loose, broke in upon my unso^iiaS 
enjoyment. In his capacity of physician, %§ 
was much more attractive than in his holy etHL 
ing; and I congratulated myself that he NHf^ 
mf bodily, and not my spiritual comfort^. 
His whole nianner inspired complete confidend^ 
I saw he was clever, and believed him whenliife 
assured me my illness was trifling. By thlft 
means he effected more than half the cure ; 4Mi 
I think my readers will excuse the detail of afl 
the other means employed to perfect my t«»- 
very. I took his advice, and followed his j3f^ 
scriptions. He accepted my thanks, but refold 
the proffered fee, giving me to understand thift 
he practised physic, not professionally, but ifbfr 
the good of his fellow-creatures —a very cottect 
distinction — as I thought. Before my doctoi^'Mt 
the hut, I was infinitely better ; and by nightftffl, 
when only under the care of the old woman, for 
the girl did not again come near me, I pronounciSd 
myself, to myself, fiedrly convalescent. ' 



:;.;^.Q?)i0 day passed over in a quiet.^iUnes^ th^ 
tif^^d almost unnatural to a .place. th,at h^ 
bi?retofdre been the scene of such continued 
bustle, Tariety, and adventure. Notbipg 5>c- 
purred to. break the monotony, but the old male 
Cago^'s, ^arrival to his dinner about noon, an^ 
l^s ^turn once more from the woods at: nig^^ 
lipilL . I beard him throw down hi$ f agpt^^ 
|jb0 doprj and, with a few words to interrupt 
fam, hyQ,eat his homely meals, and then; retir^^d 
tp'irest The old cat occasionally purr^.a^ 
«l3pCHnpanim^t to. its iqaster^s munching, ^r 
^i^wed a req^est for a scanty morsel from his 
A^i^.-^ jQilt at sunset, or soon after, the whole 
^pt was hushed into a most desolate state of 
jJTflpps^, 

;,.y^upf)iQating.on, the events of the night and 
tip^nung which had passed by, I was not more 
ennu/ied aticpmparing the different characters 
y^;|tr;^UKieous,;a3 I might say,. to the hut, than I 
jjira^ {interested in dwelling on the consideration 
of those which seemed legitiipately its inmate^. 



15f m cac6t*% wrt. 

Ttie diaract^of tlie |io6r Cagou appeiired!*to 
me fti'tt'lW briber litte than mj farmer lib. 
pM^srfbtlWIilNt'ghren to it: the unobtrufflve pli^ 
ddity^ th^'iAaii^thr ready acthrity and kUd 
iMicMtjr o^ the 'old woinatl — and the spirits 
^^^Hki bf the yottixg one, all convinced roe 
tbdft fli^tf^re not' quite so low in the scale of 
lifdteaftit^ ^as iMjndlce would place them ; aiid 
tAte Mfijltiihihi childgium on the eyes and bliisbea 
of tfa^ girlUdd, after all, I believe, di^ ihftnente 
W ai^enM^ the^ faVoumble sentitnents. Btil 
aboVr w subjects, the' hidden ftoale was the 
one that at' ohde kiter^t^d and tormenie^ nie 
the most. I>etefi^ined'tO l^kt'e tio fan- meastina 
"untried to obtain som^ farther information about 
net*, I wafe fesolv^d to have recourse to the girl 
once more, as, more immediately than the otd 
woman, in contact with the concealed heroine, 
with whom she bad clearly passed the gi'eater 
pait of the daiy. I determined to make an alv 
soltite and unlimited offer of my sei^ices to tliis 
damsel, be the causes of her concealment, Ht 



^jlift^ipi^ of «irvice,^,bat thiej might. I tljiqpt. 

Cpre^ GaUe4 thq q14 /woman,, fuid propoBed Ip ber 

to,le.t.ber daughter relieve hex afLtentip^^u^on 

.jo^ f^Awhikp although hadi npt other; i;fa- 

|s^[|^,fi)r |;he presence of the girl) I coul^.jbi^ye 

^^p^a<^i, dispensed with both. Sbeinuide^fiqjpt^^ 

)^e^pi^^Qii^ a» if her apprehensive ^ualma weri^ 

^^aip Jiisiog. My smothered disgust was sqip^ 

^wiijit,^[evived by this, but I kept it dowu^ 9Ad 

j^p^al^ my request* The woipan mutter^ 

^^ethjl^ indistinctly, left the room, aqd pro^ 

ce^idl^tp that where her precious charge J|;(«ui 

^d^.^iiuuned. In a very few miuutes she 

jp^i^ ]|^^c/(» :accompanied by the limping gjbdvj 

:i -1iP^vWJ?^> ^y B^^ girl," said I, wi^i a 
smootl^rtonguedpatirouizingtone, ^^I amaBxioup 
.t9 know hpi^ you have recovered your alarm- 
tell me," 

" I am .quite well. Sir, thank you." 
," And the-T-young lady," added I, quickly, 
to try what would be the effect of the rapid 
question upon her, not that I had now any 

h3 



notioD of her affecting a concealment of what 

the old woman had avowed — ** how is she f 

What is she doing ? Does she want my asns- 

tance ? Can I be of any use to her ? Tdl 

me all this now, like a good girl.'* 

I made these inquiries in French, my patois 

not being sufficiently fluent to keep pace with 

my impatient curiosity. 
. .f ■ • 
^^ Remember what the pilgrim said to yoii at 

« ■ ff . • 

ipartmg !" replied she, in her mountain dictioA. 
^' Ask no questions, and . take no heed of w%o 
comes or goes. Good night, Sir," and with 

■ 

these words she left the room, and quie^Ty 
closed the door. 
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V- CHAPTER IX. : r J 

, I COULD not for some time exactly , com- 
prebend the nature of the occult sentiment, 
t^d^ the influence of which I acquiesced so 
calmly in the orders of this girl, and which 
seemed to inspire me with a feeling actually 
bordering on respect and regard for beings' of 
an cM^der so very inferior as I considered those 
around me. Even the old grey cat seemed not 
quite excluded from its fair proportion of this 
growing weakness of my nature ; and I once or 
twice rebuked Ranger for the unmannerly 
growling in which he indulged, as the green 
eyes of Grimalkin beamed intrusively at the 
half open door. ' But from well examining the 
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^fOt of my thoughts, I became convinced tfaac 
all ih^ wbicb .seemed so strange, was the natural 
^ult pf aesociation and sympatliy. I could 
Ua,9p,thti emanation of every feeling to the main 
on^:Df anxiety and interest in the aituation and 
cirpumstances of the hidden female. My one 
casual glimpse of her person, my ignorance of 
her, name, her objects in concealment, and the 
cituaes which led to it, combined to throw mi 
aii; over the whole situation, to which I camiot 
apply any other name than romantic, and tended 
to tinge my mind with a colouring that I must, 
I think, venture to call chivalric. 

There are, certainly, moments in life, when, 
though we Biay wish, may labour, to be con>- 
mon^lace in our sensations, and matter-of-fact 
in our conduct, wc cannot succeed. A tide of 
feeling will rush upon us, loo powerful for the 
dykes and mounds raised up by reason and 
philosophy. Our minds sink under the flood 
of weakness — if it be so — which flows warmly' 
over, impregnating, and probably purifying!,' 




^jaymknij when we tHi^)^ bff'ihrthraldoi4l''rf 
aoofd ffdtftrictions) anrd revel alotie^ fit bduhdlii^ 
twaboi^t' &^edmk and romme^: It id-iiii"«u^% 
timearlKat tUeiimiiginiition fixes on d^n^dlfijfel^^ 
"i^itb^im interest more dun reaI<»^ai^^)sli^^FtttJ(A' 
inteHflity,, creating an atmcfspbere atbii^^^alitf 
gnring to the meanest things within itd infliielnd^, 
a -ofaaxadter not properly their owti' ; A^' tH^ 
fingrande^iof the rose envelope, and itti]^ iiititf 
ta-bDeaith'froo9, the veriest wbed thM '^^b 
beneath it. And such was the stdte of tdklSn^ 
which procured for the Cagot family a ' degt-ee 
of oonfiaderation on my part, that was due to-thy 
eoDeited interest for the unknown female, to 
whose fate tbejseemed allied, and in whorii 'all 
my thoughts were oentered for the while. • 

I had slept too much during die day to be 
incUlied ibr a further indulgence in that vitail 
biit^. to H)e, most irk«ome loss of time and 
sacrifice of useful thought. Besides^ a» nig^ 
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approached < I felt all my : anxious. etmontjr)> 
iacrease, as if it were the most probable tiivei 
for the arrival of the expected new conenii^ 
half promised by those cautious wamini^xo^ 
t^^pilgriniy which the girl's monition confirmed.' 
I Jay, therefore, wide awake, in sjHte of the' 
strong reconupendations and anxious wishes to 
the contrary, on the part of my two nurses ^ 
for while the old one strove to put me to sle^' 
by the lullaby of her advice, the young onu 
frequently listened at the door to ascertain ila^ 
effects upon me. Finding this state of perturbed 
idleness insufferably wearisome, and that my 
tide of a{^)etite was furly on the flow, I at 
length declared loudly to the woman that I was 
determined to get up and partake of some* 
supper in the next room. I gave no time tor^ 
the expression of the discontent or alarm which* 
I knew this announcement must exdyte ; for I 
followed it up rapidly by a soothing speech^ 
addressed to both the women, whom I had^ 
summoned to the door of my closet from thei' 
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outer Fooni, where they had been silently keep- 
ing watch— not for my wants alone, but, as I 
sbrewdly conjectured, for the arrival looked for 
as well by them as by me. 

'' i am, you see, resolved to get up, my good 
' said I, " so there is no use whatever 
in attempting to dissuade me. But have no 
alarm ; I am neither inclined nor able to do any 
harm to any one, or to interrupt, in any way, 
the persons whom I know you expect. I shaU 
ut by the fire, and promise you to neither look, 
nor listen for any information which you or the 
lady may be anxious to keep from me. Neither 
will I take any notice whatever of who comes, 
at who goes — ^your own words, my girl. But I 
cannot lie here any longer — I am cramped and 
wearied; and I must have something to eat, I 
don't care what, for I am hungry enough to 
devour any thing. So now do you, my kind 
dome, prepare whatever you can give me ; and 
you, my lass, go to the lady beyond, and tell 
her to have no apprehension, but, on the con- 
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trfftjif tp ]|re)jr uppn my gpod wishes and anxi^ 



*» 



tp serve her if in mj power. 



l'tf\ 



.»n 



MjT discourse concluded, the women 
per^ a moment together, and the old ooc 
ipeii^^. siyring, " Very well. Sir, we will do as 
you Uke^'-r-tbey went to fulfil the offices aevf^ 
rally aiN^ed to them. ^ 

Well pleased with myself for my exertiom^ 
apd with them for their compliance^ I was soon 
equipped, and seated by the fire in the outer 
rpQin. which I avoid calling the kitchen, only 
^m the fear of degrading (in the reader's 
imagination) the principal apartment of the 
hut. The old mistress of the place began, with 

every appearance of good will, to prepare some- 

'1(1 

what for the satisfaction of my palate. As 

• ■..■'' 

animal food was not, in her estimation, adapted 
to my imperfectly recovered state, she sought 
to furnish me with a more innocent diet ; and 
she accordingly brought forth from a little 

recess in the wall, a vessel of goat's milk, which 

■ ■ ■ • ■'•I '^Q 
lay, till wanted, in a stream of water, cold as the 
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rocic i^ sprang from, wtiich floWed iti perpeti&l 
ooune down a channel withiil the house* A 
p^n or this pure milk, was placed in an 
etoihen vessel to boil, and while it was giving' 
adtide oi the coming fermentation, my hostess 
adcted a couple of wooden spoonsful of the floiir 
of the large grained Asiatic wheat, caBed g&H^ 
lauy with us, I t)elieve, Indian com; but, in the 
South of France, bU iTEspagne. While tb^ 
porridge thickened and simmered, a little cet#- 
9(made (brown sugar) was sprinkled over, a bit 
of cmhamon flung in, and a tea spdoilf ul of 
onuige flower water (brought from the secret 
ohamber) added by the girl^ — ^and Anally a 
brown soup-plkte full of the whole compositidh 
was placed before me, forming, as the old 
womaii vivaciously exclaimed, " a mess of 
cmchadCf for which any poor Cagot might feifly 
self his birth-right." I really could not help 



.>;*■;«. 



thmking so too, as I swallowed this excellent 
preparation, considering that the common heri- 
tage of a Cagot IS degradation and distress, l68s 
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pjlitaHi! than eveo the meanest prepamtkm,^ 
tbe ajtchade^ aa it u generally eaten, simply 
with salt, and wittiout any o[ the delicate appli- 
ances which flavoured mine; A cou(^ of i^ggs 
poached (my own share of the cookery), an4;i^ 
aaladi of wild chiocH-y, onions, and beetppoqt, 
pompleted my supper— which was also^ be .it 
cemembered, my hreakfast and dinner ; and. J 
ll^gan to yawn and stretch out my leg^,/pyd 
arms, in the true after-enjoyment of a 89n]^e 
and hearty meal, when all the extended, ttvew^ 
and sinews of body and limbs were sudd^a;)^ 
contracted and braced up, by the sound vpf 
rapid and loud whisperings in the , se9^t 
/chamber. i , )h 

I looked around me. The old woiiian ^^tifit 
one comer of the fire-place— the cat ^ th^ <)tl)er 
— both eying me with feline scrutinyti The 
girl had disappeared; and I was satisfied U^t 
the whimpered interchange of sounds within ^>^s 
between her and the mysterious femalef Wb^^ 
the girl had sat near me a few minutes before. 
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'hiuffled up and mute, I could not help from 
time to time drawing comparisons in my o\«ti 
tnind, between her sluggard gesture and pom- 
'tion, and the graceful figure I had seen in IJie 

'same place the preceding night, its speaking 

iitdtude and eloquent contour, as the pilgrim 

'recited his stirring communication. This mental 

'contrast was no infringement of the compact 

-Ittjiade. with the women of the hut ; and as long 
a$" I abstained from asking or seeking infor- 

'infttion on the secret object of my curiosity, I 

'ic3t free to cogitate as much as I thought propier. 

^Bot all my occupation in that way was put an 
^d to by the whispering within— and all my 
scrupulous forbearance in such cases was put 

'4n peril' by the increasing loudness in which one 

^'Hfihe Toices indulged. 
' *'' '" GkK>d Heavens ! can she be scolding ?^' 

'^thought I. " Is she, after all, concealed h«*e 

•^r some intrigue of passion, not of politics— 

^'iomk violent termagant, fallen foul at last of her 



poof rtupid Cagot confidante P^-andwIid knb^< 
tkii ihe May not have been making free Wi^ 
the brandy bottle r -' '' 

This climax of horrible eonjecture ^liMed 
through every fibre of my enthueiaffii, attd I 
stasted op to take refuge in my bed fh>Bi'9iK)h^ 
faaoieay and the acill inereasttig isounds 'whick 
fed (them. The old womim saw and seemecl^ to* 
approve my intention ; and I was hunytog^ off)' 
when a« totally new turn was given to my fell-' 
ings, by the conviction that one or two irordir' 
which struck upon my ear t>roceed^ from ^M^"^ 
v<Hoe of Br man. The sight of a fbot-piittt ^WiM 
not more startling to Crusoe in his desert iilknd^' 
than was this soimd to me^but fioniacfiffeiienti^ 
cause, for my sensations' were purely th^S^'Of 
pleasure. I shook off at d»ci the load' df mco^' 
tifying mis^yings which had begUhioeppress''' 
me; and^ satisfied that my secret' h^otnewai 
better employed than I had for ' a moment tkn^ 
cied her, I only hastened my movemetits to bed;; 
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wl^we,: I. was less likely to be aninterruplaoii to, 
ynffs^m was going on, or to acquire aoy unUii 
knowledge of it. :. i i.. 

t^pif. burned into bed» a diousand differtot 
notions rushed upon me. Thd first was^ tjsat it 
mjmj^l)ave>been the pilgrim, who was come baidft' 
t^;titll^hujti;.jbut I abandoned that, from the eont^^ 
vUnd^^f.^that he would not have avoided seeing 
nift,ift,()l^. first instance, nor have stolen m' by 
a iba^l^^loQr or window, as this new visitor muM' 
hn^^j^ne^, I next thought that it Kn%ht tar 
scM^ <W^ t)f '.the Spanish patriots^^perhapB- 
Mvm j^i9sel£'--Q0ine to this rendezvous to niett 
hif:;Fieiich {^artisans^. for strong notions existed 
atr(tb^.tune, tbat. theivictorious ohief would push 
forward his successes, and even attempt an in* 
TaiiQp Qf iPrance^ But I abandoned this fancy^ 
aa»#0op,ias formed'^or it appeiu*ed too extrava- 
gwt a risk* My conjectures were all, however^ 
mudii interrupted, and my efforts to keep in 
igimanpe of the strange person thwarted^ by 
the seemingly careless and joyous tone with 
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which be loudly talked, as if despbiDg OQOOOitt- 
mcnt. il 

My door was of that loose construction, ccMft- 
inon to such lowly habitations as the boe wMeh 
T occupied. It was impossible to close it, so' ft 
to shut out even the imperfect sounds of vi^hA 
in the other part of the house, and my "MtvBtptii 
at humming a tune, talking to Rangier, add 
haranguing the old woman, were not sufBcielit 
t6 keep tne from an occasional involuntary ac- 
qtiitiement of information as to my fellow occu- 
pants of the Cagot's hut The voice of dife 
stranger was manly but delicate — the tone higfh 
but not boisterous— the accent good, and the pro- 
nunciation pure Parisian — a very agreeable coti- 
trast to the rude patois of the Cagot family, ttie 
provincial twang of the pilgrim, and the Ser- 
jeant's Gascon drawl. I was satisfied, at any 
rate, that though ignorant of the w?u)f as to 
the stranger's identity, I might answer the ivJuii f 
by saying ** a gentleman ;" and as to the wh)jj]f 
and the wherefbref of his present Tiat, I left 
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Atiy 'Solution to time and his own good pleasui%. 
There was also something in the varied modular 
t^ff(^ of his voice that convinced me he was a 
.y 9fi|ng man ; and I had made up my mind, even 
^^i|tiout other proofs of tenderness, that he was 
^4pyer, I set him down for my heroine^s hero 
^^.xnine, and though sometimes unlucky in 
it^^se . aUotments of character, I was this time, 
j9jt,jie&8t, not wrong. 

^, The, .first words I heard in a connected, phrase 
^lii^ly. related to myself, and they were proba- 
.^^eant to meet my ear distinctly, as the^door 
j^.„the;.seucret room evidently lay a little open,; 
,j^.YT^^a> yes, my. Mai vide, you may safely 
J50y on hisJt>eing no enemy of yours or mine. 
J^s aiding to. seize that ruffian is sufficient proof 
;pj-jx)vi a?e justified in your confidence — so let us 
f^t dreapx of dangersj but indulge in hope and 

jay;' 

' ip*^. Oh, while I have you with me I can ima^ 
glue; nothing evil C murmured a half suppress- 
4dl voice^ and both one and the other blended in 
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a confused and tender interchange of soundly 
which no doubt spoke volumes to the loversy 
but told me nothing. Their garrulous babbling 
went on with great animation for full an hour, a 
broken sentence reaching me at intervals, in my 
own despite, but betraying nothing, for I care- 
fully avoided the context. But it was clear to 
me that the lovers were placed in some difficulty 
and peril more than common, although it hat 
been seen that they seemed agreed to scout all 
notions of danger. 

Finding it impossible to sleep, I had taken 
from my knapsack what I may justly call my 
common-plac&-book, for it consisted of scraps of 
all kinds, in prose and rhyme, rough sketches 
in pencil, and memoranda of expenses; and 1 
was beguiling the time by noting down, as was 
my custom, some hints for future expansion, 
when I heard the chords of the guitar I had 
before observed, swept with a masterly and ani- 
mating touch, which gave a tone and character 
^.o that instrument, that I had only from time to 
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time beard equalled by some Spanish professors, 
Imt never knew approached by a performer of 
any other nation than their's. 

After several bold and varied preludes and 
voluntaries, the young stranger, for it was 
plainly the touch of a manly hand, played with 
considerable effect some popular Spanish airs, 
among others, <^ Riego's March," that most 
stirring composition, connecting the name of one 
of Spain's purest patriots, with the splendid 
actions of what, at that time, falsely appeared 
to be the Spanish nation. 

While the performer played, my heroine (or 
rather let me call her Malvide, to prove the 
better acquaintance of myself and my readers 
with her), Malvide could not suppress the fre- 
quent expression of her delight ; and when he 
struck the final chord of the march he had three 
or &ur times repeated, she said something, witb 
an air of entreaty, to which he replied, 

^ To be sure, to be sure, though my voice 
has been latterly in a ruder kind of practice." 

▼OL. I. I 



'^'^'X ntw iytnpbony idimded^^eaftljr -IrcwT the 
i^ffta^, end ft vmee bf maiiljr iiMilod;L«in^rioi<iMr^ 
UMdi was toiofie quite new, dmig^.batnig M 
the charabter of those SegtudiUaa* of M^oriah 
origin, which are so peculiar to Spain, and which 
unite such a harmony of plaintive and simple 
tenderness. 

Malvide seemed as much pleased as I was 
with this new specimen of her lover's talent, for 
she honoured it with full half a dozen encores ; 
and as I could not then resist attempting to 
score it down in my book, I hope I may be 
excused transplanting it into the one I am now 
writing, even should it (which I do not be- 
Ueve) have already found its way into print in 
England.*. ^ 

* I have observed that the very air I here intended to 
have given to my readers, has found its way into one of 
the late numbers of the •* National Melodies," with words 
which have put me so much out of conceit with my own 
imitation of the original Spanish ones, that prudence, as 
well as justice, tells me to omit the song altogether. 
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iMdiioh Itwught impef feotiy f roi^u ^be^ipgrj^f^j^^; 
'' lir father. A, pompbraieor^^ i4?^. %w^lSfflpl4 
laotclilch their «q[>resaoa .-^^^ 
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■(.tsblito.'' x">'!" '^y' "'-v'.i i'C.ii .'Au-T nil ^>3 6oal 
uU 1*. !wriotHq u irtfiurt I to*!" .ao-J-jSrfTq « 
'.trrf liwri bjlwod wJ ^iiliK) ^wul iH) bitig 
.otAoiHl 
I iiOB t«fe bJ:l«t "SiH .iAbwb UQ-f BiA** 

„,.^HILE I wafi stili occupied in noting down 
the song, for some time after the voice and in- 
stiument had ceased, my imperfect knowledge 
of music not keeping pace with the performers 
fine execuuoD, 1 was roused from my task by e 
gentle knock at the door, which rather startled 
me, as the old woman always bustledC i 
very unceremoniously. The Dotioa that 
might be the stranger, glanced across my 
mind. " Give yourself thetrouble tocome in," 
said I, in the courteous but overstrained parkoce 
of the country, and 1 sat boh upright iq my 
bed, to receive my visitor with all due honour ; 
hut dawn I sank again very quickly, turning my 
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fiice to the wall| and throwing up my shoulder as 
a protection, when I caught a glimpse of the 
girl of the house, putting her hooded head into 
the room. 

^^Are you awake, Sir?" asked she, and I 
thought a titter was mixed with the question. 

^^ No," answered I, sulkily, rather offended 
at the impertinence, without conodering that 
msf vapid retreat beneath die bed-dotfaes, was 
«iiiUe enough. 

r;i#<|ato ^orryfor it," replied die, alhiost 
koighing fairly out, *^ for there is a gentleman 
m ^&*faou«e who wished tBuuh to pay his resp^ets 

Jt Tke "ncSioeti of die girl's tone, and the qumnt 
paMi' idi&mi were' of themsdves sufficient to re- 
QWiYelHy iU humcMff ; but the announcement of 
tb^ ^iillt I ' bad hdf anticipated cansummarted 
tlMN4'Mt|Tn of"tiay composure, and I broke cover, 
ill^I^mlff;^ <^n it, -still more rapidly than. I had 
sdugltt'k^uge; 
tn««^ghe^ 14m ift ' bjr all neans^-fae does me 
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ilffifil;^'hoiiotIr--^T'aiii broad swake, and shMli 
Bfe'eol^nted to see him," exdtumed I, in a' 
Watli; bouncing out of bed. The girl took 
Sight precipitately, and I commenced dressing ;■ 
Irtffiiefope I had made much progress, a boldcF 
kwnsk at the door announced my vintor^ nods 
bs entered simultaneously with my moTement 
tcridmit him. 

''Th^ moment I saw his face I knew it for one 
JBat* bad somewhere before been famlhar lo me ; 
rfiofe'' I did not recollect. It was evident that 
the recognition was reciprocal, and be soon 
proved that his memory possessed more retail 
qualities than mine, which only had the power 
of wholesale recollection. 

" This is indeed, Sir," Baid the stranger, 
putting forth his hand, " an unexpected and 
inay to me prove a fortunate meeting. I Kttle 
thought, when I last had the pleasure of seeing 
ydu with our friend Vinaroz, that oar! ne« 
rencontre should be in these wild scenes." ' ■" 

I shook with much cordiality the jiro^^vd 



I 



pmhpfkymid impectftble^Qiong. yindiY)^;^ f^^ijiiM 
dEyiiieir^.^br4ief^aB aSpamftfd §1 

other nations, that was talented ai^ . /IVI^i^^-^ 
kfi^iisfeeif was both« Among tbe m9o;yr^^fPI^^- 
msatoi i»^vkX9iiioa I was there ia th^ .^li^i^.gf 
wtaog witb^ several wetie uBkoowfL^tofm^^ 
naa)e,-ancl such>ras the case with the $t2:a|ig^t 
Hifefrsmknesfs 9oo» put an end to tny fears t\k^ 
idlaad iirfore known <hi9 name and now .fprg^i 
it; for he continued to «peak, after my isbor;^ 
re|)l3ritD,his^6alfitatioti.> > ♦ . r 

bdt^ Altboughi.we^-bare never been fennally iij^ 
4h]d[u£ed,ptlaa.hpu^ in which we have hefqj^ 
^QV6')^^0»m([^As'\f^9- guarantee -to both thajt wi^ 
IMjr fffidyj^rt*5t in each other ; but the circuRi- 
stanceis, that have throwp us iogetfaer wou^ 
h#¥^.i«ftifi^d tjie. confidence. I m^ant.jtp^ give 
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yoQy even when t ihipposed diat Y WT never 
seen you before.^' 

I did not perhaps quite agree with this gene> 
roote opinion ; hut as I had no confidence "to 
gft^ knd all to receive, I did not check fiia 
enthvifdasni — certain that / could not be 



Mt 



ed, and that he should not. I therefore aaid^ 
for I saw that he waited for my reply, 

■'< i [ i ',1 t Jf 

<< Depend upon it, you are safe in whatiever 
you may say to me. I pledge my honour not 
to abuse your good opinion, and I shall be 
happy to be of service to you ; — but I must in 
candour premise that I am pretty sure I know a 
good deal of your present purposes.*' He 
stared wide at this. •* That is," continued I, " as 
far as they are connected with your visit here, 
no more. For instance, I know there is a lady 
concealed in the bouse, whom you are come to 
visit, and with whom you have passed the last 
two hours — ^but whatever your connection may 
be I know not, and I have no wish to' pry into 
so delicate a secret.^' 
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He presa^ mv hand with wai;inli]^,in.bi^ apd 
said. 



" Youace right so £ar; I fireely^oQi^filssTit. 

My Visit here was to the lovely persqa wI^qi^ 

»>? Till"-. ■ • '■' •....•. 

09i}cealm^nt yo^ l^^e di^cQysBced, Bvf^X can^ 
not tell^yop moise at presjSDt : you .V;now; I^\it; jl^al| 
the tact; nor can I confide. all ju^t.^^ow, fqr 
reasons arising solely from her fecilipgs— if in^ 
would prompt me to tell every thii^,. f?^^!^ ^^^ 
a Ihalf confidence, and your conduct in this 
house entitles you to oiurs most fully.'' 

Pray do not go further — *'* said I ; ** I am 

, ■ "•■•II, 

better pleased to know only what I do— if at 
an^ future time, when you know me better, you 
' ana your fair friend may think well of giving 
me your entire confidence, my self-esteem will 
be more gratifiedthan wpuld be my curiosity in 
possessing it now.^ 

« T OfJ-*'" :''i- ■■■•■■ 

" Well, well, then,^ said he, ** since you 

consent to. our reserve, and make yourself a 

rrAi'. ijKAs-: j-. " -■ ■■ ■ 

;party to it, you must not reproach me hereafter 
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W^yau SaA utat it"^*^i 
ipprove: 
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> been areata tbai 
approver 

" I shall freely acquit you of every tbinfl 
'unfair or unliandsome." 

" Good .' the time is fast approaching, thi 
perhaps to-morrow — when I may require yoi 
aid in furthering my happiness and securing hi 
s^ety. Things are in a distracted state ji 
here — events come on fast and hotly — a 
at hand — and my fate is in the balance." 

This was spoken with that air which acraiff 
panies the utterance of things that the speaker 
forgets are known only to himself— when the 
mind is abroad, looking widely into " comi 
events," and enveloped, as it were, in thfi 
dows which they cast before them. The stran- 
ger seemed for a moment possessed with that 
unconsciousness, the frequent distinction of high 
minds and ardent Spirits. He paused for a few 
minutes, and he looked as if he held communion 
with mighty aspirations. 
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-.'MI :. : -..-... .7 . -Xi 

I marked him as he stood. He yrti? scarcely 

L'OTf nB(b^'>r; "• ■ " ■• ^ :v,v \i 

above the middle height, but he did just pass 

'■ ■■J'"' 
it., r He was i^ark complexioned, and his profu- 

son of black hair, whiskers, and mustachios, 

would have, given, perhaps, an air of fierceness 

to his countenance, had it not been softened by 

a warm glo^ upon his cheek, and a brilliancy 

of eye quite foreign to aught of violence. .His 

muscular form assorted well with the half mili- 

tary undress, a grey frock coat and vest, black 

handkerchief, and pantaloons of dark green, 

edged with scarlet He wore short boots which 

shewed marks of rough travelling, and inside 

his frock I perceived a black belt, but it had no 

weapon then. 

He soon recovered from the fit of abstraction 
which had absorbed him, and he accepted my 
offer of the only chair which the room contained, 
my sketch-book and lamp being removed from 
it to the little table. I sat down on the bedside, 
and he spoke : 

*' I had almost forgotten you, or rather I 
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kbould My f^ttlf, in ihfl Tact fivld cf tbougbt 
which ofMioed Mitlikniy bcfuv mu ; hat I must 
Qome hack Luincre prisuiial rousidL-raUona—jet 
ihu Qolion is nut bu iiarroH aji lo euihrace my^ 
Wf «l(flii.\ Nu, llivrv ii> one other jterson con)- 
bined with e\ery [evliag of my heart, more than 
niyKlf, whose safety ami well-being is dearer — 
luucti (liMrcr than mine — need I point out the 
peraoi] more clearly ?'' 

*' No, no," said I, " I wtnl no further cine 
for the labyrinth of your sensations." 

" 'Tis well — you understand me — and 1 aiD 
i>atisfied. Every hour that pa^Mis is pregnmt 
with events tliat ore to us of intinite importance. 
The mighty slruf^gle now going on, between 
Beason and Freedom on the one hand, and 
Bigotry and Despotism on the other, involves 
us ill its career, so intimately and so deeply, 
that our fate is in suspense bll that of Spain is 
decided. At present all looks well. The good 
cause triumpliB — the really righteous cause — 
that of Vitttio and Justice in all their grandest 




A^niMjr 43i»iii^Bil)^ %lbll^^^4^ I'evorsi^s tmify bi^ at 
Imdi^mA^tike tbfeatemti^ eape^^ this' fitoiiii^l' 
afl^yi«giveB cMBe for apj^dhemi^n. Pl^^- 
nHfl andii^crgy tnay be« i^^ir^ 4d-tlfe>^«[i^ 
»iiiesi«likh : I ^nd the object <tf my kMu*^ must 
take; Aid msiy be necessaiy tc secure) >lfier 
safety, and that I may find aloide firomitsonu^ 
attanger^s band. I would aot'OompooiBi^e you 
in aught, but I do not hesitate to. ask ybu'>tb 
bold yourself ready for a day or two^ -should 
jmaac^me and your health permit, to ^assist^in 
nf^itAiep which may beoome expedient, to ^enre 
Ihe'lady in question, and which she herself weAy 
'point out.^' '-A 

'^. I .pledge myself to do so,^ answered lyjiia- 
.hentatingly.. ■. 

..^.Yon relieve my mind, then," replied bt, 

^^ j^^onii the only fear that could oppress it, in 

tfaistiBeason of triumph and in this brief and 

. ttokn yidt of love and happiness. One honour- 
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^ler Qote'ffiMli whom dieiMj #btaia the -pDVh 
McdoDl tiiay beAinaUe ta afibrd, was nIoQe . |^ 
^utrcd^-^^od all that has passed dnee jFour firiEYivd 
bbre^forbids me to doubt that I havefouM mph 
atme ia you.^ » . "^ ,fT 

7r> I bowed ny acknowledgment «f tfie oompli- 
meaty and be shook my hand firmly as he weotoa. 
n 5^ Now then one concluding entreaty, and 
pifpy do not take it ill It is, that you will not 
seek to discover more of my beloved one's 
p^crel than she has already permitted me to di- 
1 Vulge— 4bat you will not attempt to see her, nor 
interfere witii her in any way, till my return, ov a 
letter from me may authorise your full acquaint* 
, ance — but that you will continue the course of 
i conduct, while you are here, which has already 
gained you so much esteem and gratitude.^ 

^' I freely promise all that you demand,'' was 
my reply. 

^^ I have nothing more to require," said he. 
" And now you will excuse my saying, adieu. 
Time is precious, and it presses fast. Every 
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•fil^4|te&bgd/ a#^iifii<;k lost 'Ymi^^w^ tiotCttiB^ 
!ffi}§fllj^%tit Itttike «fid^Mi^fW^ Mill giMler ItliAtt' i 
'bliff Wk'fdl'.' 'Paiie^ll^ «k; i^ast for la ndnle. 
Before the dawn I must be away from hMc#. 
-^fiiiil toeij^bonrhood is alive with dafiger»^ut 
tf^ki^' I set out I may again disturb you,'t<> 
•^t^^fespasn on yoii with my parting acknow* 
ted^entsy and final request for the protection 
*of her who is so dear to mer 
■ After the interchange of a few words, he 
quitted the room ; and I had just laid myself 
down u][)oii the bed, when he returned. 
*"*' There is one point more," said he, ^* on 
S^rhich I did not think it necessary to touch, but 
where political opinions are in doubt, cme should 
not, in these times, take any thing for granted. 
I might safely make an exception, I think, with 
regard to you ; but you cannot be offended at 
my taking the better course, and ascertaining 
whether we feel alike on the momentous question 
which now agitates the world.** 



IM TBB CAOOT ■ HVT. 

.■Al . ■:.... -. 3-T 

I was about to reply, but he continued — 
"^Permil me one oliservation. From < 
Kxiety in which I have been in the habit 
meeting you 1 am quite sure you are on the side 
of all that is liberal id Europe ; but I remember 
to have heard you on one occasion express 
yourself Btrmgly against some of the measures 
of the French Revolution, and you know bow 
much the present ones of Naples, Piedmont, and 
Spun, are identitied with that. 

" So much the worse," interrupted I, for he 
waa inclined to continui 
for it and them 
brought in full contrast with their fiplendid 
moderation, at once blasting U by comparison, 
and degrading them by contact. Excuse me," 



So much the worse _ 

i -fill 
as Its atrocities are thus 



said I, for he was about to speak, " if I entreat 
you not to let us commenct: a political discus-, 
sion. Your time must not be wasted, 
our good understanding endangered, 
what your inquiries point. You fear tha^ 
should we differ in opinion, my conduct towards 



see to 



^ 
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tbB ^interqK^iiig obji^t of your solicitude might 
be aff^xted ?'\ 

He nodded assent. 

^^ fiSake your mind easy on tliat head. Wf^re 
I the most servile of the ServUes in my political 
creed, my private conduct would not be changed 

' JTW: r /*' ■ • ■ ■ -•i■»f^.■.• 

•— «nd were yours the odious character that I "^ 

have supposed possible for myself, I would 

still in this matter act towards you faithfully 

and corctially. But be quite convinced that m' 

all that is essential we think alike. You love 
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liberty, and hate tyranny — so do I. Youi 

■ ' ' . ■ . V 

wish for triumph, great and lasting, to the 
libenu cause in Spain — my wishes and hopes 
are your^s. And further let me add, that had I 
lived at the birth-day of the French Revolution, 
I should have hailed it with the same enthusiasm 



J « • \ J ■ I 



with which I glorify the dawn that even now 
breaks' over Spain ; — but should this in its 
progress sink into the excesses which have eter- 
nizea the infamy of thaty I would execrate the 
one as I do the other. My ardent prayer is. 



that fuch may not be tbe result ; and indeed tbe 
esample of the past is tbe best guarantee for that 
which is to come. Let Spain march on in all 
the magnificence of her present progpress ; and 
should even overwhelming force throw her back 
again into the depths of darkness and disgrace, 
better lie so till the fitting hour of regeneration 
arrives, than gain a freedom defiled by crimes, 
whtme brand sinks deeper than tharof slavtery 
it9otff^-fa freedom whidi must disappear in rajud 
and katlMaiiie extinction, as the gkams* of po^ 
trtttcency expire in the rottenness by which thtf< 
are engendered/' 

Such, or nearly such, were the words,* and 
certainly it was the tenor, of the reply which 
I made to my unkliown cat^cSnst. ^ It' is net- 
necessary to record his rejoinder^ for it^d not 
bear in any way on the course of the evbnta id 
which we were now parties. ' He almost imitae^ 
diately left me; and I soon heard him io'deej^ 
converse with her who was, £c>r ' the time beln^ 
at least, bis world. h if^-^ 
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CHAPTER XI. 

> -Onqe more left to myself, my thoughts iuitii»: 
mlly reverted to the subject of this last intter^' 
Timr/ I entered on a train of reflection on tlie 
ni^altr chances which had thus again brought' 
into contact two men, not known to each cyther^ 
clyim ]^ name, yet between whom the very germ 
ofijil'cafual. acquaintance, seemed at once lo 
lifien intd friiendsfaip ; for I had no reason to 
doubt tihe stranger's sentiments towards me, and 
Iiceuld' answer for the sincerity of those which 
heihad teunted. ' ^And thus, perhaps, it is that 
dpscibest and most solid attachments of life are^ 
i9(rtiiHr very formation, cemented and con* 
firmed, by some secret sympathy which defies 
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Qur ceiearchi and our ignoranoe of wbich 
u« marvel at our own facUitj, and that of Ae 
object who so readily admiu and returns ^oiic 
regard. And probably the philoeophy ot^prM- 
ticc teachea that thus our friendshipa shouUbft^ 
fproied — by impulse, not on cakulation-^HHit 
bartering the best emotions of the heart tof% 
specvlatiye return — not seeking directs £ar qor 
ajmpathy, nor choosing them for qualitiea dUK 
Ideally place them out of its range ; but foUowt?> 
ing the feeling, that fixes our friendships aiiif 
by predestined doom — and letting our hearts 
imbibe the generous flow, like plants that in^ 
atinctively open to the dew-shower whioh'fiUs 
them with fruitfulness and bloom. i;. 

Let those who have gone out into the npii^^ 
field of life on such a search as I have sappoasdii 
'examine the result of the selections they ms^f 
have made. Let them recollect the chedbi; 
which have withered their budding bopesrt-rtiDK/ 
disappointments which have chilled their. €ul«> 
tur^ e^^pectations ;— «nd then they ^ill ^pe^ 



hs]hif«e^(M^ with A*esh ddight c[pmi the fetr jM 
iKMiiabii^fi^^^fibips i^Mch have sprung firotrt 
chnee «ie^ilg9, ntid oft^ii farced their "wi^ 
diwqgli' all the ^bstael^ of opposiog tastmi,- 
DftifaiisV ^kf^ pftrsuits. But I ttrast not 'prici-* 
Gtai'Miittdgiciilly as to anticipate the coroltar^ 
ct'^Ay 9!rgumeiity while the premises are y&tf 
tmpitiY^i Bather let me return to the sabj«d^ 
dCdby story, and shew bo^ my coi^nection with' 
ktfbsBX6 led to the digression I have too long 
ikchiiged m. 

^^i'^Uid^' as my readers will allow, no small 
cnafcrto be pleased with my own sagacity, in 
UlAn^ cMijectored the hut to be the haunt of 
some of the pertk)tlB connected with the political 
i ib% a < fe k^dWh lit that time to be in progress. 
'Pim^<mkagtthki all but avowed himself to 
totaiv<d«idritt sdmersTich, and I did not hesitate 
w&oilking^bn' M«i ai3 a delegate from the dis- 
ooteented'Srendi', and the medium of commti- 
BkatitB"beitwedn them, and the patriots^ of 
S|M|n: r>So ibr I w«Er satisfied as k> his political 
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cbusclPT ; but my own opinions on public tnat- 
ttn in no way influenced or interfered witb the 
sentiinentB which led me to regard my dew 
acquaintance as no common one. Accordance, 
of dissent, on points of this kind, happily inter- 
fere but seldom M-ith indindual attachmenU; 
for true liberality can draw the line betWMn 
opinions and feelings, and thus separate the 
public from the private man. 

But 1 van infinitely more at a loss iriical 
attempted to account to myself for the eml 
rassmcnt in which my new friend and his fair 
companion were involved. I hazarded several 
conjectures on the subject, which were all at 
variance with each otlier, and none satisfactory 
in itself; and I put an end to the frtritlesG in- 
tricacy of this guesswork, by a fervent prayer 
that, maid, wife, or widow, my heroine tnigbt 
get safely through her perils, and prove worthy 
of the guardianship that watched her. 

All this while the night was passing 
rapidly enough, even for me, but bow 
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»ter for the couple with whom the hours were 
but as moments, yet every momeBt a. long age 
fibliafr'who neither counted the sands ia the 
1 of Time, nur heard the flapping of hie 
twings! The lovers were better employed. They 
were making the most of the brief interval 
•natched from their difHcultlea, be they what 
they might ; and I fancied the breaks in their 
murmured conversation to be filled up by thoee 
I' looks and sighs, which epeak a language more 
re, and more eloquent, than that of 
tords. 

1 'The moment of separation at length arrived ; 

vithin an hour of dawn, and the stranger 

'1^ bis mistress's chamber, and came to wish me 

-a haety farewell. Very few words passed be- 

«reen us. He was evidently affected by the 

t{)arting which had just taken place — he had, 

.like all lovers in like circumstances, out-staid his 

^^ time — and he had httle to say to me but the 

^H •'Xapetition of bis hopes for my assistance should 

^^mfc.fae required, and it renewed entreaty^ that 
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uatil I Mw ur Ihiui) frotn him I would not, I 

■tty circuniaUnce*, afiprouii llic secret cl 

nor int£rft;ri- with ii« mystvrious and im 

occupant, 

1 ttid juBt enough lo satisfy, but not d 
him. My lamp, which had been calculated I 
the actual duration of darkncHs, wai grow: 
rapidly dim, and promise<l not to outshine tlm I 
ittars. Its murky beam allowed just light enou^ 
to give my visitor a clear {>assage from my room 
into the one outside, and I saw him pauae a 
moment at the oppo§ite door, as if he gave so 
much breathing time to the firmness which he 
summoned to support his final parting. But a 
counter-current was at hand to oppose the tide 
of resolution which lie expected to set in. 
he stopped thus for a while, with one 1 
pressed against his iiead, the other on hia h«trt^ 
the door opened, and the female whom I had 
seen the night before, leas dimly even then thao 
now, came gently from the room, and c 
manly figure in her amu. The emitnuce i 
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gRMrtiiny firm and- Uftvenu The A>bi of ik% 
|iMMif>ep^aiMiwered by Aootbing tones from iM 
I j l ll Uiy ^Midl after a time she retired into theioom 
again, he closing the door, and then gitdiog 4 
g W bkA Uround him, and fixing a brace of pistols 
ki'iMlidt; he next flung a short cloak across 
tM riioulders, placed a military looking tifa^el- 
iflrj^ ^paa his head, and crossing tow^ardis thc^ 
Ae^place was lost to my sight; and I soori 
beard the old woman rise from her bed and 
bcdt the door, as this adventurous lover bent 
Us ■■ ^y into the dreary paths, which were 
ta lead to purposes and pursuits to me A 
mystery. 

r> 1 lay down again, but scarcely exfiecting to 
dkep. Fatigued, however, by my previcfusindis- 
pMilion and want of rest, I soon fell in lo a doze, 
flolii which I was awoke by the almost suffocating 
ftmiei of my expiring lamp, which I had forgot 
lo^tk^ish, and which was n6w dying, in uiy 
oflbur but that of sweetness or sanctity. I arose 
hattilyy took down the piece of boards which 

VOL. I. K 



l!&4 *MK cjictffs Htrt. 

ijUMd' the pttrt of A fthuttc^ t6 v/iy iH/^c^f 

^6pthed the cBiemetii;, mid puttheknyp'OuUnfo. 

'-It Wns tK>t ^'^t d^trn ; the ail* waa n^t cddl, ibrik 

iiiSId ' nigfit had MYcceeded to tbe bftd^.^Md 

boisterous weather of the few precedh^'^d^r^ 

llfehreBeved by the streflim of freshness ;wlich 

KfeMied to flow into iny ^eotifined aiid'heatpd 

<^b^; and I no sooner returned tomy^lyii^ 

'^ition, than the influence of this new atdio- 

^i^here procured me the sleep which nature ^imd 

^ Wfofe sought for in vam. . ( ji-; 

^ "I'slept as if I were never to awake again. ;FaD 

'litter torpor seemed to have seised oa{|n^ii:f I 

'Neither stirred from one posture, nor did adceam 

lipple the surface of repose,, in which my ; Bpmt 

seemed to be steeped. I awoke, Iioii^eTdryjbut 

it was as if by force. 'Xfekmy mmdistnu^tis^ 

to get free from the sloth which/ clqggod k#ffl^d 

' the sens(e of hearing 'Was ^h^ niutmrad ooAdM^r 

through which my brain was aded 0P>rft3^I 

' gradually canve into conseaousneesy I /it fii^f^^t^is 

if endiwtmentisuitroundedimet «»dJi^){l94l4n 
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%b^U. A Ujeam of: . vil4 ami 1h*91^i if^WBfe 

itoA jMi r^ated in, louder. sti:#ins9; th^n^fl^ifipg 

j«TOy;«i lengthened viferajticw?, ^r^ ag^xe^i^f^ 

mgdnu^n^x and varied soqijds^. m ; , : ;, . . ,,^(,^j 

ji )il«at upia my bed, .. und lookqd; ,au|t, ,qf.;ftlie 

(fflpeai^iodowi The miatf^ had cleared jsiwf^y^.fjcffp. 

venm the raviQe, and the rocky mountains »Hjb^e 

otfafir side, aeemed to haye approacl;ied,7^e-9f^ 

-tageby fiiU one half their appap^q^, di^fffwe 

the preceding day. The ■ little . hpy^ T^lQh 

iiteTvedJora barrack to Serjeant; fas^fiaiftout 

(and I ills detachments stood out in bplder^pd 

iinaatef relief, atid every object displayed the 

iiofijsct /of the changeful; atmosphere of tbi^.^e- 

iM<ited regKNi. I aros^, in: momentary doubt of 

SfliiL^at'^I^isav.uidvh^u'd^ for it seemed as if 

titrndf y^nphyAu^, ^ouB ,oi its deceptive freaks, 

'T^llydfthttt SiBtnihalefpti £ut sight and . hearmg 

^r^ated' tiiM wndeace^ o£) jreahty. ^ Aft' I 

3%tiiStfthed 6ut ^vnv- window? jmd lookai abroad, 

'}ikl^<lh^>dei(A«te ftatilresof tfaesceoe'i^ifiCVMcljn 

K 3 
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only a closer monotony ; and I heard in louder 

'• I' 

sounds the repetition of the music, which I now 

> i' 

knew to be bugle blasts, sent back in mimic 

1. 
melody from the hills. 

I at first supposed them to proceed from the 
station, occupied by my friend the seijeant ; but 
I soon ascertained them to come from another 
and more distant quarter ; and I distinctly saw 
Passepartout and his ten men, without any in- 
strument of martial music, drawn up as if on 
parade, with all their arms and accoutrements in 
full marching order. I hastily threw on the 
remainder of my dress, and passed by the 
window out into the garden, from the farther 
extremity of which, a clear view was to be 
obtained, not only of the ravine, but of all the 
surrounding space. To my great surprise, I 
distinguished upon all the little paths leading 
down the hills in the direction of Gedro, a num- 
ber of men, scattered in small groups or coming 
singly along. These I at once discovered to be 
Spaniards, and a little while confirmed my sup- 
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position that they formed a portion of the army 
CKPthe Faith, having united their stragglingbands, 
and being about to re-enter Spain, by the unfre- 
quented, and, as it appeared, unguarded pass 
which lay before me. 

There was infinite variety and animation in 
the scene I gazed on. The sun shone out 
brightly on the peaks, and the snow glistened in 
his rays. Lower down, the dark shadows of th^ 
rocks, or patches of pine wood, contrasted with 
the brightness above ; and, mixed in the sunshine 
and the shade, were the figures of the Spaniards, 
of whom I counted above a hundred, in their 

ragged yet romantic costume, all carrying mus- 

•i ■ - 

quets, pikes, or other weapons. Two or three 
bugles sounded at intervals, calling in the strag- 
glers to the grand point of reunion, and fre<- 
quently new objects were seen peering forth from 
the scanty covers of copse or furze, through 

' • I • I 

which they forced a way, to fall in with the more 
beaten track. 
A party had already halted at the opening of 



(rnrn^^ the^ iio^y WitMMl d^^^ ki^Mff^ 
iMiVes^ inr k ba^io; ^frotf^ ' #Hidt the^ flbWi^^%l 

Tiiiit 9^<ettted'tb l)fe the tidlyh^ j^iy^ t^itk 
^ii^^M^SpnAinrds, ttiid it had ailthf^ldr ^ 
^iTctid'^iiarier^ to these iitrtfliiijg'bittd^.-' ' S^e^ 
itt^f^ftAm^ ttamdifig, heavily laden 'W]l|lfa'(ttifidu^fii 
i^ \k]ek' of different dimenrions ; fhree xit iSckfcr 
^ni:^'^^ kheady pitched; and <$thers 'nf^ 
ViB^t' to be c6nstructed. These -#ere all 'df 
'Mde materials, blankets, carpets and the life^; 
j^d^ey formed a chimsy and mis-shdpeti ipaiifbfly 
ttpbn a tnilitary encampment A tiumb^i^'Hif 
ihbnks, women and children, sat or lay npoii^iiHe 
^bund, some apparently asleep. Others eatlMj^, 
dttnting, or occnpyinfj ihfefaitelves^ i(b6iit th* 
scanty baggage, ^ -^ i i^ l.u: .1?.^. 

"On a robty elevatloh kbbtit 'thffefe <^' feur 
Wmdred yards in Adviilce bf thi^'tenckW^^^^tft , 
btft not so far ifrom'to^ a^grtnip^kugHt'^ 
Wttetitidd. It (ioifrsl^ted^bf ' tfeSije W'i^viw 



*^9W fe^gfrt ^ made, binci, reqoaf k^JJ^e,. ^^ 

* f§pert*iia^d .t^ lie Ki^tlw.;Mwoz>ii»^;)tite M 
l^^ents.of. ihis: wder, wbp 1^^, it.^ppe^tf^^ 
^^^^^fdad in..bi^ plaiv^ {qt jsllyu^ ^tm^ <4.)^ 
4i^io^,ergy and w(^n9.w pa tb« paint. pjf^ p^- 
,#4UngT)ik darings and de3peyate ,pv^e^,jjf 
[l^o^ljilely. r^crossjing the .i[rpntier. , Mv^ch^,^^^ 
j^ij^^r^^, fxprn th\s monk, Jin priiwsijple^ ,.an(d 
,|IPJ5J[Qn^^j; could not look without intep^, 
l(jp(^^i;^.$triking. a. specimen of fanatic feryq^, 
Jfcl^y^j, and, bene vqlepi:^ f; a strange con^bijf^- 

|ipft^f3^^^)owerM,f?^%g5* ;Wi^'^ Wgh intellpcjl,; 
-,^^5^ fprwng fi.|cbfw*aiqter,, the most extrapn^jparx 
with which I had ever come in contaqt;- ,,.-^^- 
^fJ^ 3^ h|^, sif uatioif i^ whicl> , I op w ^observed Mm^ 
.BF«fiWl^4.Ww Inspect pf, peculiar powrep ,ftad 
/W"?f^XT ' He evidently filled the part of wlita^y 
lpJ)ggf,,j^nd.his..fqwti9^B,.,^^ as v^ifliis,^ 
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they were uncongenial with his age and pnyuk^ 
sion. He appeared to unite in himself all t!h^ 
duties of commander with those of adjutaitt 
and quarter-master general combined. At dhi^ 
time, he reconnoitred with lus spy-glass tU^ 
distant heights, then he looked towards thb 
baggage, and instantly one of the surroundiiij|(; 
group hastened to the spot, where the bustte 
announced some movement, in obedience to &ik 
orders issued. Again he pointed towards pai^ 
ticular points, leading to the pass through 
which his advance was to be attempted, wbA 
detachments of his little force quickly mov^ 
forwards, under the direction of some one from 
the party compo^ng his personal staflT. AH 
this seemed effected by an active yet composed 
attention on his part, and a f eady pbedience ih 
those who served his orders, incGcative of a 
share of discipline that must have preceded 
alone from the respect in which this holy chief-' 
tain was held. 

A strong contrast to his zealous and ardent 
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q^^mrep ,was j)re$eQte4 in the lazy aQd lii^ciiu 
fj^p8; jpr^of ^is bicother monks, who were reeling 
ia^]^d|^|ent, eQjpyment, if it could be q$dled sq, 
p^^iaking every thing but their trouble with 
tjl^ w^uro^ out. and wretched women of the party ; 
or .^me riding up to the rendezvous, while tt^e 
fpmal^^ more deUoate, but not so weak, plqcld^ 

. J 

on beeide their mules, burdened and . bowed 

..I.- ■<'••'■ ■ • ' ■■ ■ 

down, by their young children, or krge pack* 
ages of dothes or provender. 

rj^ather Munoz having made all his prepara- 
t^ffV axrangements for his enterprize, with ah 
apparent combination of boldness and ciudon', 
placed his advanced parties at their posts, and 
ass^ed to the whole their several stations and 
order of march ; and next, to my great surprise 
aiul no Utile satisfacticm, he quitted his party, 
and-^lone took the path which led up to the hut. 
I«cfquld not doubt his visit being meant for me^ 
and. I wf^s /grateful for this anticipated recol- 
lection of his patient, while I admired the good 
feeling that could, at a moment of such impot- 

k3 



'ii'ntkip whMi cotild tldne, d^ I eJ6b^/''Nii«t 
WHkn fr6m k pure s^me cif dtity ^'aiMT'^^Mi 
'i^^l (bund in a little time that othef incldTU 
'Wefc*e mixed with that, it did ndt leteeri ihy 
^sttoh." ' ' '■•'•' 

'' The movement most natural to these f^Wtiffs 
wiEfl to go forward to meet him, and I proceed^ 
' td-jytit it into execution. I was about to return 
'^tbniy rdom, by the way I had come out, liamely 
• 'thi*ough the window, no door being visible' to 
We, at the rear of the house. But in looking 
towards the window, which bdonged to the 
secret chamber, with a punctilious avoidance of 
k scrutiny that might see through it, I Was 
struck by observing an object, which oonfiniied 
my whole mass of former stispicion and con- 
jecture. This was no other than a small 
machine, evidently telegraphic, of a (ionstPOc- 
ti'dn which I did not understand; but whicfh^i4iaa 
garnished with balls and rrbbdns of diflfei**iit 
coiburs, ^nd was actually in busy motion. 



;^^(^f^i. pr^veated my more dosely^^^cari^ipjjcyj;. 

^n^ppicatiftn q£ facts or fpelings,, , was qjiji^e 

close to the hut, but so low as not to overtpp^i^, 

^^(^(^^ slender £md small in all its prppqrtioiiS) 

ij^f^^.ffii.,}^ jinyisible from a very short dist^c^, 

^jipi^ljoujt the aid of a telescope — apd &U(9h.;I 

^b^ Qo doubt was steadily fixed upoa .il;,tl^t 

.mqineDtjaud perhaps upon sTt^ ^s w^ll, thought 

J. X ana not quite sure, whether or pot |fjis 

,.^|st notion h^d its effect in hastening myretx^t, 

i^Jjut J, very quJcUy passed into my .bed-rQQm» 

..JUidfthvpu^h it into the^ kitchen. I was some- 

hW^Hit.^rpri^d to see. jt. quite tenantless. Th/ere 

, was no, sign, offtoy w^pj.ber of the family except 

;:ith^ cat, wjiiph heJd.it^ silent watch in the chim- 

^y>«p^^,i. beside the unexpired embers of ^he 

-/J^isb^fiwad;)M>ok.no.noMce of my and. Ranger's 

7/J4itni^n bey'Qndthe bristUng;line upon. its bapk, 

.wbigh larked, its rising cboler-<*-and which,, if 
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hone by many n mote wmgoorngt but loi 
irration4l beings would he ia a st«lecf petpetuil 
elevatipn. Had it not beeo £ot ibe aiieot tea* 
lifnony of tbe little . telegraphy I abotdd haM 
lie^eved myself aole occupant of the hul, bat 
although the Cagot proprieloni had disappeared^ 
I felt too anxious for the interests of h^ whom 
I believed to renuun, to allow of my running 
any ^k to her prejudice, by the admiasioo of 
Father Munoa. I therefore quitted the bouaai 
and walked down the path by which he was 
r^pi(]ly ascending, 

I saluted him cordially, but with respecftt 
taking off my hatj and addressing a few woid^ 
of welcome, and thanks for the good advio^ 
which had been so effectual in my recovery^ 
He returned my salutation, as if his mind was 
fixed on other matters ; and when be came close 
to me, he mechanically stretched out his handy 
not to shake mine, but to feel my pulse. Wtiile 
his right hand was thus employed, his left held 
up his long sabre in its brass sheath, and also a 



enidfiM, 'fiiaed uy a wooddnhatidlie of about foibr 
orfivpidGqe^loog'. > A brace tyf huge borse pistols 
ood a iqpy-gkss were in his belt, which wa[i$ kl^ 
fiHtil #ith'irolk of ptiper stuck thickly itito it« 
tbk eltesock was tucked up all routid, as high as 
tifeikneeS) aiid his long sinewy legs were thus 
displayed naked, but for the straps of his spar^ 
li{2es*.-and this, with the other parts of his 
dress before described, completed the marching 
sftd ^hthig costume of this singular chieftain. * 

-When he had satisfied himself that my pulse 
was right, that is, supposing that he really 
thought about it at all, he dropped my hand 
ofaiHiptly, and said to me, looking all the while 
£Bt< 'above me, and into the distant peaks of the 
mountains, as I thought, 

' ** Sir, I am glad you are well. I was desirous 
to see you, and have my hopes confirmed, as 
they now are. Nothing more is necessary, but 
to follow nature and trust in Heaven. And 
ttow let me fairly own to you that other motives 
besides my good wishes for you, urged my virft 
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iQitkii Jiati hi iht £ht plaoe^ jmi baiey I 
kaewr a 'gUQ« uaeleM lor awUle to you, /but 
wUchvin olher handsi jml ndw^ might k^iiof 
laihiite attdstaooe to ihe great * cmt»e of leligum 
4lild loyalty^ wliiok I ana in the a^l of tef;vin|^ 
You undersuod mei^— <»ntinued be, pomt^g 
towArdi bU encampment—*^ Will you.knd ^Qf 
|)iis valuable weapon, tak'mg my good fidth \m 
fKpority for iu safe return, asaoonaal haxf 
'lepa^sied, pur frontier line, and chastised tha 
rebel bands that would interrupt my progress ?" 
. .** My good father and very worthy 'physi- 
^an,'" answered I, ** as your request is made 
with candour, I must refuse it without reserve* 
In the lirst place — opposed as I am to yoi^r 
attempt, however I may eseem your motives ; 
anxious for your failure, tliough I personal^ 
regard you; wishing well to your enemies, while 
they are individually unknown to me — I canqpt 
voluntarily contribute, in ever so trifling a 
degree, to your triumph and their defeat In 
the next place '* 
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1 \%tBnki||^ «Dol^h^rrdi^cl»rii|ited.'hd, jnl^lm 

lf9<(|itiielast'6]gfaU6ii'jre«k»iiai out'df^mDel^iof 
fJte^^Wlydl^ df^a tbwfi^ wW dSd fioC^^tlebbiig 
Hf^^ttitt^ :#ftli« di^luirge of laitUk^ry^i the Jirit 
Mrig^tiitit H Kjj[d no i»<ifikMfw "^'^^Ekioiti^V'I 
Hdifi^ your frsiiikiiei^, titid hioQbur tli^fifth^d^ 
iiig- \fWch iharks your reftiisal: not irxHtM'i 
Jfifce^ ycrtrr gutt if yotif cbmjiliance had revblf^ 
yotli:' bttmcienee." 

*"*^ Arid "besides," said I, wishing to soften the 
ibsdkrte rtgoiir of my denial, "you have, it 
ffeeifts, rio^eiriy to contend with, and your f6l- 
ld<irers( appear all well airm^d." 

^<f Why,*^ ansWefed he, calmly, " my followers 

ate kriihed, but tibt w^lL They have had tlieir 

, J , .... . . ■ . ■ . 

Weapons ietdrried to them from the neigtibbiir- 

iii^'Prferich depol ; but let that pass. And so 

yoiu^" think my enterprize is without difli- 

cultyi"and that I shall hot be opposed ? t^bbk 

yonder !'' 
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With these words he arranged his spy-glass,^ 
gf ve it into my hand, and pcnnted tp a (distuit 
part of the mountains that lay dark in die shade 
of Mount Perdu, which towered above all d^ 
others* I had no sooner placed the glass to ipy 
eyej^ and levelled it in the direction he designed, 
than to my utter astonishment I discovered the 
faoe pf the particular hill I looked at alive with 
men* My heart throbbed with pleasure, for I 
knew them at once to be the constitutional force 
of Spain. 

Some sudden exclamation escaped me, and 
the monk observed, * 

" You see them then ?" 



'J. ■/■ 



n 



\ •> 



" I do, indeed," answered I ; ** and I advise 
you, my good father, to retrack your steps into 
the safe shelter of France, nor venture beyond 

the bounds that will deliver you to the vengeance 

• :• ./<,' 

of yonder heroes.^ 

** Their vengeance ! seek shelter !" cried he, 
with energy. ** Bather let me hurry o» ? to 
chastise the rebel crew, and drive them before 



THE CAGOT^S HUT. 909^ 

this orais^ated blade, which the most reverend 
ana holy Francis Xavier* himsdf has blessed '" 
and Dound around ine«^ 

With these words he drew out his blude^ a' 
r^ << toledo," of prodigious length, dnd of ap- 
parenf correspcmding sharpness of pokit and 
edge« He swung this formidable weapon oTer 
his head, held his crucifix like a standard, high 

i • 

in his other hand, and with his eyes staring four- 
ward towards the scene of approaching action, 
be stood a moment in this menacing, and, I may 
say, appalling attitude. But I had not the 
least alarm. Had the ruffian Sanchez been so 
near, I dare say I should have felt very dif- 
ferently. 

The monk recovered from his warlike reverie 
in a few minutes, and putting up his blade, he 
asked me if the family of the hut were all from 
home ? 

* The prel&te alluded to was» I suppose, Fraocis Xavier 
Mier y Campillo» Bishop of Almeira* and Inquisitor 
General. 



'< Either you are mistakeA^^i stfd lle^. *«<^ 
tkxm Me bettcbte the ififtnily'to inr the hdu^ this 
MookMi'I ibitlk.^ - -•'■ - '' i. i '/ n,f cac; 

- Atf'he ttud thie^ fee looked tbroiigh liis -gbM 
fioNTaiiiB the moimtaili. I bade no hitaiediM^ 
i^y, but I begati to feel seriodsiy uneasy f<^ 
tb^ person whom I tolerabt j well knew to be itV 
thehoude. ^ 

' "^Lbok oncci more,^ said he, ^and steadily; 
at yonder point of rocky appearance, just uiid# 
that large long patch of snow." 

' I pointed the glass as desired, and in a tery 
Kttle my eye rested on a nmchine of preeiselj^ 
the same telegraphic appearance as that wUkh 
was so tiear us. It appeared busily worked hj 
the figure of a man, wbd stood close to it. ' '^I 
started with surprise. ' '^^ 

„ittf. You ai^ astonished?^ said Fatl^r Mt^iloz ; 
and I am convinced that those signals c6ni^ 



it 



municate with the Cagot's hUC" - '' 



manner that must have looked very li|:€$ iig^r^^a^ 
pg«itj9gnpj3f.pai^..-, •..;,= .,,. ^,-,, v.:';^^; '^^ 

?!if1S feiAl^i^irst place j?. ipepiied.bb, /^fb^c^au^^Jt 
can no where else discover or indeed imagin^h;^ 

if^WNQEif^ /thifk > kind ^f oootmunicatUH) ; ai^gl in 
tJifiif^KIKM^, bftcart^ I know that the^ fatniiy ,w^ 
^'i fV3!fe»ftl . uttdfiirstandii^ with yonder odio^;* 
^e^ay^tj Wiiat:{ joa ar^ incredulous, «gai«^f) 
Take the glass once more, and look firrnly pfi 
()^|. liule .Trugged path, loading up fromi that 
ffiVRO P9('th^ leftj and tdl me if you r^ppgivia^ 
an acquaintance.'' .' 

^n^g^U', I put : this ma^c glass to my eye} ^d 
al^jcvugh expi^ctipg spme new wonder, I wifbf 
jloMk^ ; .ai^I»)ised< . tto v^rk >the bent yet a^tiyv 
^ip^jpf , the, 0I4 Cagot; WiOOJai^ trudging up ^b« 
patb|« infdij&^tcpqc^e fat thelibend army, mt 
far out of her reach. 1 ' -^.-^ 

; sAfrXWMir^tefi^ Itosindejed tw^t mQ something 
j^w^ £[)r,alVtbe$Q!mat4iefs> wf»re to memost per- 
fect secrets," Saidi.Jfi yUj),y..- s..- :■:.:' ;■ ..j;-.:'.'Ji* 
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" I believe it," replied he; " and you will 
not be now surprised if I should wish to examine 
that hut" 

^^ Not surprised at your wish, but most un- 
willing that you should put it into force, t 
consider myself in some measure the guardian 
of the house, and all it contains, however un- 
known to mc. I cannot consent to have it exar 
mined, but I cannot prevent your entering it by 
force.'' 

^ By force !^ exclaimed Father M unoz, ^' No^ 
not even if I had the right But we are on 
French ground, and the right is not mine ; so^ 
be satisfied as to the safety of all that is thefiei, 
whether friends of your's, or our foes. And now 
I must hasten to my duty, strong in confidence, 
and confident in faith. Adieu, Sir; and that 
you may know fully the principles which are 
my impulse and my support, read this.^ 

He then gave me from his belt a printed 
paper ; and while I read as follows, he wended 
his way down the path which led him to his post 
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'•i' " •: '•• ' ^^ Prvdatndtion. ' 

" Soldiers and Children in Jesus Christ. 
** By the aid of the Lord, you are^si^ojAi to 

■lit. ' ■ ■ ■ ' 

g^n a ^lory equal to that \vhich your fore- 

fatb^s acquired over the impious Moors. Th,e 

•■•ii> ■ . ■ ' 

bells of the temple of God have called fprtli^ 

' = .' 

your valour and your love for our holy relig^piu 
Ye have taken up arms, and heaven will favour 
and forward your undertakings. Ye are abqut 
to pegin yoiu: glorious task of exterminating 
the troops of the line, militia, and constitu- 
tionalists. Continue firm and zealous in your- 
object, and you are more than a match for thesQ 
perverse and odious wretches. You will imitate 
your ancestors, who raised the cross on the 
Stpanish soil, in sign of the total destruction of 
the Moorish race. A new sect, far worse than 
the infidels of old, now trample into ruins the 
sacked temple of the only true faith. If you 
nyish indeed to gain the road to heaven, follow 
n^. ^) victory ; and look on the standard of the 



crucifix which I bear before you, as the base- 
ment and guide of your actions upon earth, and 
of your eternal salvation. 

^' Sacrifices are dear to the Lord ! Christians, 
I place myself at your head, and together we 
shall triumph ! I lead you on ' the path to vic- 
tory ; and our enemies, ivho are the foes of reli- 
gion and of Christ, shall perish to' a' mstiHi^ ^Let 
us swear before heaven, and in presetlce'cf thU 
image of God, not to lay down our arms bifllite 
tbey^ be exterminated — the philosophy- * Wi 
troops of the line, and the militia, one^atid iSlV 

** Let us cry aloud, and ^ith one voices anctti^ 
the name of our Redeemer, liOng live the Faitlf! 
long live our absolute King !*^and. for the safety 
and the glory of these, blood atid flatti^^'t^ 
evel*y Contjtitutionalist ! ' *' • '■**'' 

** MtTNOx; this Qenet&\y''^' 
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, . QHAPTER XII. ,, .-.A 

' ^ IVhi^^s I read lhi9 very diaracteristiospeciy 
9^ t^f cihfistianity «fi practmd^' send reflected 
VJiW, it pugbt to be as pro/eased^ following, ithe 
l^ttdal>le example of my betters^ by letting my 
coa^n«eptary far exceed the text in length.. and 
I9)[)^i^rity^ the reverend and pugnacious author 
I\^.j9in^ his disciples; and the bugles sound'' 
irfg;)(p,arn)S) the bustle 4)f preparation becanie 
gf ne^^ . The fighting .qaen sprang from thie 
earth with alacrity; tlie. women busily ooin- 
menf^,,t9; repack and arrange the baggage^ 
strike the tents, and load the mules ; while even 
the ecclesiastical incumbrances showed some 
signs of activity! as if aroused from their torpor 
by the inspiration of the scene. 
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When a pauae in the bugle sounds allowBd 
me disuncdy to hear the hundred cdloel^ in 
which they beautifully died away, a sharper, but 
not less harmonious strain came from the mam^ 
tain, distant and fiunt at first, but swdlingvwi 
each loud-mouthed cavern caught the tones and 
se&t them downwards. I then knew tlie spirit- 
stirring trumpet blasts ; and, as they vibrated 
around, I seemed to inhale the very breath af 
the freedom they proclaimed. The bugles fitn 
below loudly answered the defying notes. The 
trumpets again, and more fiercely than before^ 
replied. Blast succeeded to blast, and edn6 
angrily mocked echo, as if the strained throats 
of the mortal musicians had given sensation as 
well as sound to animate the voices of the bills.* 
During the continuance of this fierce conceit, 
the monk had addressed, and read to his a8>> 
sembled followers, the to them inspiring, but, in 
my view, the impious proclamation. I couM 
not hear his single voice amidst the clangour of 
loud sounds, but I clearly saw his violent ges- 
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tapni^ at -ereiy passage of his. extempore sp^^h, 
m priiited pioducdon, -wbich demanded parti- 
ii»daP'^<eni{)has'uk He proved himself in^tfiis 
instance- ^ as el6quent as he was zealous and 
lvare» for no soonm* had he finished his ha- 
Imgue^ than the collected crowd bore testimony 
Ix^iita eSecU The monk raised his sword 
aed crucifix on high, and gave a signal shout, 
which was joined by full two hundred vcnces, 
g^di vying with the rest in force. Prolonged 
mi, repeated yells sent the signals of fanatic 
leeal into the narrowest and deepest recesses of 
the mountains, and every rock returned the 
«idute in reverberations that reached the skies. 
The descending bands of the patriots, now be- 
comiilg visible in every pass, caught the dying 
UNae9» and flung their hoarse shouts upon the 
libratiog circles of the air, till all the atmo« 
i|^ere seemed filled with sounds, as if thousands 
•f aerial sprites were mocking this discordant, 
yet animating chorus, 

I could scarcely calculate the time passed in 

VOL. I. L 
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these preparatory sounds, which formed an 
appalling overture to the deadly drama about to 
be acted. I felt myself so worked upon by the 
wild and impressive^ scene, and so interested in 
the coming contest, that had I been persooalty 
involved in its results, I could not have been 
more alive to the transactions which were pass- 
ing, or more heedless of the time they con- 
sumed. 

As the invading party moved steadily up- 
wards to gain the Spanish ground, the patriot 
defenders of the soil poured down, and took up 
their position, at a few hundred yards distance 
from the Froich line of demarcation. Seijeant 
Passepartout, and his ten soldiers stood firmly 
at their post^ their regular position only slightly 
and occasionally disturbed by an impatient atti- 
tude or disapproving gesture at some movement 
of one of the hostile parties. 

During this opening of the enterprize I kept 
near to the hut, following the movements of 
the opposing parties, with my anxious glances, 
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but turning them frequently towards the window 
of the secret chamber, in expectation of seeing a 
female tana appear; and a^ I intently listened 
to catch the report of the first hostile musket 
my ear involuntarily turned towards her, whose 
possible call for assistance I held myself ready 
to attend. But as the champions of the Faith 
advanced with apparent resolution, gallantly 
led on by Father Munoz, and clearly opposed to 
an enemy of double their number, I could not 
help feeling for some minutes that interest in 
the fortunes of the fezo^ so natural even when 
one ccmsiders them as foes ; and I went me- 
chanically down the rugged side of the ravine, 
my gun in hand, following their line of march. 
I was really startled after a little time, at seeing 
my near contact with their rearward platoon, 
and I was brought to my senses by the shame 
of thus almost identifying myself with it, on 
hearing the following chorus to a kind of battle 
song, which the whole party simultaneously 
chanted, as Father Munoz, having passed the 

L 2 



THE CAGOT S HUT. 



frontier line, struck his standard upon the earthy 
and sounded the key note of the martial air, to ' 
which the wretched words were adapted. 






Murieron los Liberals, 
Murio la Constitucion, 
Porque »iva el Rey Fernando 
Con la Patria y Religion' 

let the Liberals die. 

And iheir Code Itt It perish ! 
That the King, with the Faith, 

And the Coimtry, may flourish. 



Brought to my recollection by the besotted 
bigotry of this stanza, I stopped short, and re- 
sumed my proper character of a distant obso^er 
of the scene. I Eat upon a rock, which gave me 
an ample view of the hut, and allowed me to 
mark distinctly the progress of Father Munoz's i 
band, the movements of the constitutionals, and ■ 
the conduct of Serjeant Passepartout and' bit 
neutral party. 

Father Munoz still led the van; but i 
within the Spanish territory, be turned round j 
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tdfais band^ and quickened their advance by vigor^p 
mi» and inspiring gestures, which were repeated 
by those close to his person^ and who formed 
his staff. The Bghting men intrepidly moved on, 
and as they came up close to their commander, 
formed in the order of battle which he traced. 
But nothing seemed to prove more completely 
the confidence of the whole, than the prompti- 
tude with which the remainder of the party, 
m(Hiks on their mules, women and children on 
foot, followed the warriors, not resting on the 
aafe protection of French teritory for the result 
of the day, but closely joining themselves to the 
ohsnces of the coming fight This was, how. 
ever^ - not caused alone by their certainty of 
.success, although that was unbounded, but 
'by the advantage taken of it by their skilful 
^Jkader, for he knew that the generous enemy 
f/would rather suffer his advance to the most 
advantageous ground for his inferior numbers, 
•ihan -oppose it at the risk of injury to the help- 
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less followers, thus apparently, but not actually 
exposed. 

The ground on which the champions of the 
Faith were deploying was a pimn of small ex- 
tent, rugged, certainly, for their movements, 
but smooth in comparison with the rocks and 
ravines which were around it. It ran along the 
side of the mountain to the eastward, and lost 
itself in a gorge of deep and dark appearance. 
This pliun seemed the last accessible pasture 
ground on our side of the mountain, for the 
abrupt elevation which bounded it, forbade tht 
ascent of any animals but the wild goat in 
isearch of safety from his pursuers, or the mai 
whose love for liberty made them struggle now 
through its rude obstructions. 

The force of the Constitutionals must )l«^ 
been full five hundred men, but more than ha£f 
that number, as soon as the exact amouAt of 
their enemies was visible, were seen to retreat 
from the advanced position retained by the rest, 
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mid they retired along the narrow pass which 
was about to be contested, until they disappear- 
ed from the scene of approaching action. This 
was e:ndently done by the patriot chieftain from 
a chivalric feeling, founded, perhaps, on con- 
tempt for his foe : but he ranged and stationed 
hi$. remaining men with great care, in the 
heights at each side of the pass, and in a posi- 
tion which, if defended with courage, appeared 
to me impregnable. 

This chief was, with others about him, at 
first seen on horseback, and the skill and safety 
with which they managed their small and active 
steeds, was almost miraculous, and seemed to 
excuse the exaggeration of the country people, 
who, vaunting the feats of Mina's cavalry, re- 
ported them to gallop on the most pointed peaks 
of the rocks. The person in chief command on 
the present occasion, was full as conspicuous as 
was Father Munoz in his important post ; and 
sqon dismounting from his horse, he put him- 
self on a personal equahty with his rival. The 
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generals aecmed to vie with etch other in figoor 
and activity, and I cannol detcribe the feeiiDg 
with which I thought that the patriot ehfaf 
might be Mina hiioself, or my intenae carionty 
to obtain exact inforioation on that pnait. 
Pasaepartout and his men remained with otcadi- 
neis on their own ground The serjeanl pnyfed 
bimaelf on tliis day a veteran ; and the young nor 
conscripts under his command, caught the in- 
spiraUon of his disciplined demeanour^ and kept 
coolly observant of events^ the novel and exciting 
nature of which must have been a trial to thatr 
inexperienced nerves. 

When Father Munoz and his fighting fanatifs 
bad reached the foot of the rude heights where 
.tiie patriots were posted (the monks and wom^ 
having halted on the plain), a short pause was 
made. £ach man seemed to breathe awhile .for 
fresh energy, to encounlier the danger tbtus 
io well cnvibaged by the whole. It was indeed 
a formidable sight. The patriots seemed in their 
position quite invulnerable. They were indjtvi- 



THE cagot's hot. S86 

'dti^y' niched io the rocky recesses, from whffeh 

oth^liad the power of picking out their assail- 

ijooitE^^'and sacrificiAg them one hy one, while 

yeotteGtivoly they might defy the utmost effoi'ts 

ttfv their foeSk Still the latter showed no dastard 

llimging b£(ck; tod when, at their general's 

jetnBnialnd,- the bugle ac last sounded the signal 

^fer firing, a discharge took place, not in regular 

Tolley, but in the independent way, called by 

«s '/ hedge firing,'* such as is practised for a 

fiu-de-Jote, every man selecting his object, and 

'§titig at discretion. I marked the flashes of this 

first discharge, heard the sudden and faint coil- 

^eUHsion of the sounds, which fell flattened, as it 

-'Ware, against the rocks ; then followed the pro- 

'grees of the concentrated clouds sent up from 

>^^irery musket, and as they at first enveloped, 

■blity with gradu^ dispersion, soon shewed the 

^aJtriots again, I watched anxiously for the re- 

ttunn'of the deadly salute, as the echoes c)a!ught 

^irepdrtj and sent it in distant and irregular 

ref>etitions from crag to crag. 

l3 
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But not a shot was returned by the patriots, 
who stood firmly in their position ; nor couti t 
distinguish that they were diminished by Me 
man. Father Munoz^s bugle sounded ** ceaae 
firing,'^ and a momentary silence enmied. He 
seemed to wait the enemy^s fire, butit came not, 
and there was something inexpressibly awful 
in the fixed and expectant attitudes of the 
assailants, waiting for the death they braved, 
and the statue-like aspect of their enemies, each 
standing immovably on his rocky pedestal, and 
not deigning to notice the assault so fiercely 
given and so unflinchingly received. 

Whatever might be Father Munoz's feelings, 
he was determined that those of his followers 
should not flag. He once more raised his crucifix 
on high, and taking ofi* his hat, he waved it 
round his head, and uttered just such a shout 
as had before burst from him. Its effect was, 
as then, electrical. Every throat of his band 
was opened out, and a long and loud huzzJEi 
burst spontaneously from all; its echoes died 
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far away, and then came down from the moun- 
tidn-side a harsh and general screech otlattghter^ 
that seemed vollied from the bitterest depths of 
contempt. The unwearied echoes caught the 
tc^s, and in their insensible yet living mimicry, 
they prolonged them, from hill to hill, blending 
•with eaph other the loudest with the feeblest 
repetitions, in a way so wild and thrilling as to 
give an air of fiendish mockery to the whole. 
My blood felt frozen, and every nerve cramped 
'upi as I breathlessly gazed on the immovable 
men from whom such strange and demon sounds 
proceeded. ^ 

The fanatics, if as much shocked, were much 
more moved than I ; for after giving an instant 
to the rising of their indignant desperation, it 
burst forth in a torrent of vigorous and varied 
development. Father Munoz, as usual, gave 
the sigoal for this out-bursting. He jumped 
with furious gestures, stamped, and raved. The 
whole force of his followers was instantly dis- 
played in the like antics— the women screamed. 
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tore their hair, and danoed in frantic ec8ttt0iv-»^ 
and even the lasy mcoiks clapped their haiids^ 
thumped their breasts, and uttered loud and 
pious execrations. 

M But the insulted warriors did not rest oon- 
tented with these tokens of rage. Their destiny 
led them forward to a more ruinous demonstrft- 
lion. They rushed one and all against the 
vocky bulwarks before them, and with straining 
efforts clambered over every obstacle to their 
destruction. It was their day of doom! No 
sooner was the whole body of their force fairly 
entangled in the rocks than a loud shout from 
above, which seemed to speak both vengeance 
and victory, was the signal for a shower of pon- 
derous rocks, torn from the earth by arms new 
nerved by hate, and hurled with a deadly 
accuracy of aim. Nothing could be more ter- 
rible than the simultaneous discharge of these 
savage missiles. The huge blocks of granite, 
shoved from their resting places, .at first rolled 
slowly down, like animals coiling up tlieir 
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eii«rgi<» for the fierce speed they were about to 
p^i forth;" Some went on gradually for a tiincr^ 
bn the ' smooth slopes which here and there 
smiled greenly among the grey and desolate 
heaps o£ granite. Others at once bounded oiF 
fipom crag to crag, but a very short space, and a 
period almost imperceptible, intervened between 
the desperate setting out of these solid bodies and 
their rapid crash into thousands of fragments, 

r 

.every one an instrument of death. The view of 
this silent shower of fate was almost momentary, 
but it was harrowing. The wretched victims of 
its coming effects looked towards it— shrieks of 
terror broke from some, as they flung themselves 
upon the earth, to be mangled and crushed 
without an effort— others held up their arms as 
-if such feeble intervention might avert their 
fate — others more collected shrunk safely down 
behind projecting rocks — and a few from their 
stony ambuscades took steady aim, and returned 
from- their muskets unerring answers to the 
deadly salutation thus sent down. 



S30 THE CAG0T*8 HUT. 

Three or four of the patriots were hit and felL 
Full a fourth of the fanatics were struck to 
earth. My eye involuntarily fixed on Fattier Mu- 
noz, and the group which stood, like hiiu,braY- 
ing what the bravest might have shrunk from. 
Several received the bruising or deep-cutting 
splinters, but the general stood unharmed. He 
urged on his men with unabated vigour, and 
suph as had survived the shock, and were not 
disabled, prepared for an attempt to force the 
heights. The partial execution done by the 
last discharge gave encouragement to their 
marksmen, and revenge for their kiUed or 
maimed companions enforced the example set 
by their daring chief. But they fought against 
impossibilities, and without a chance of success. 
The patriots, having exhausted their prepared 
store of rocky missiles, now took their fire-arms 
into use, and their impetuosity for close combat 
being not to be restrained, they abandoned their 
position, and hurried down to meet their foes^ 

A more desperate conflict then commenced, 
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«id bayonets, pikes, and swords, were soon 
bitought into action, as individual exertion and 
bodily feitce more particularly characterized the 
fight. I observed many instances of great 
brav^y in the single combats into which the 
contest was now divided, but the result was 
never foir a moment doubtful. The patriots on 
all sideiB drove their opponents down, and a 
Tetreat from their temporary advance was soon 
general among the fanatics. Father Munoz 
made almost incredible efforts to rally and re- 
assure his men. If he gave up a foot of ground, 
it was only In exertion to restrain the flight, now 
becoming general. He seemed to seek danger 
wherever *it was thickest, and from him alone 
the patriot warriors shrunk. At first I thought 
this w^ caused by fear of his prowess, but I 
soon perceived it to proceed from respect for his 
prdfessi'on. No man would fight him hand to 
hand ; and though several of his immediate fol- 
lowers were wounded, and two or three fell 
dead beside him, I could see that no musket 
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wAs levelled at his person. Several chance bilfa^ 
h^ywever, as I afterwards ascertained, pieraedWi 
fam and the flowmg draperj of his robe ; and 
the brass scabbard of his sabre was eontUBed.'iii 
niore than one place. He certainly escapfefl 
enoogh of risks on this day to strengthen Us 
dif>dples' belief that he bore ^^ a charmed life/? 

During the continuance of this sanguioorjr 
scene, the women of ^^the Faith,*^ and ike 
assistant monks, prayed, wept, and screamed bjr 
turns. Perceiving at length that the day was 
lost, they fell back with their frail possessHHis 
upon the Frendi territory. They were sooa 
followed by many of the discomfited and dis- 
abled combatants — but Father Munoz- maintain- 
ed his ground, shifting from rock to rock as 
each spot appeared susceptible of defence, or 
while any aid was left to his exertions. 

During the whole affair, the commander^of 
the patriot force was distinguishable not more 
by his valour than his surprising activity^ He 
bounded from place to place wherever an enenoy 
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vtefto be o^)o$ed or a friend assisted^ ,pn 

sthrbral oqcasioos he joiiied in perBonal combat 

hrith.twD or mot^ of the enemy, and his yictoary 

«eemed half achieved before he struck a blow* 

CH^rwati the JQoark for many well, directed ^hiOjt;^. 

4( {Several times observed the ground ploughed 

up^by bullets close at his feet, or splintery struck 

ftoui' rocks beside him or above his head. He 

was once wounded, but slightly it appeared, fc^ 

he merely tore his handkerchief from his neck 

^mtd bound it round his arm ; and instantly 

ieveUing his pistol, fired at the brawny fellow by 

whom he had been hit. He had a sure reven^, 

£DOr the fellow, shot through the heart or head, I 

4xxi)d not at that distance distinguish which, 

^ranghigh from the crag where he had stood — 

the. certain movement, following a wound in 

either of those vital parts — and, dropping dead, 

\he rolled down irom rock to rock in frightful 

jfluccession, his limbs and carcass almost visibly 

^dislocated and defaced, as he hung dapgling 

tfor a. moment on a jagged point, and then .was 
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dashed upon some lower projectioD, I couM 
not resist the hope which flashed upon lue that^ 
this might be the ruffian Sanchez, or at leaol. 
that he had fallen, for whenever he came aeroKS 
my mind a presentiment of ill seemed couple^ 
with the recollection. 

As the retreating fanatics came again acrofis- 
the frontier line into France, they were severally 
disarmed by Serjeant Passepartout and his me%. 
and I thought I could distinguish in their 
abruptness the contemptuous dislike whidi even 
the partial bravery of the vanquished was not 
suGBcient to entirely remove. As soon as thqr 
had given up their arms, these outcasts, thm 
promptly disbanded, disposed of themselves 
with all the vagabond recklessness which I h^ , 
observed at my first meeting with them. A few , 
stood, sullenly watching the fruitless struggle of 
their gallant chief, who called on them in vaixu 
Others, most of them wounded, joined the. 
monks and women, who wept and wailed lou(Uy 
as they applied rude remedies, and staunched^ 
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or bound up their hurts. A few fled up the 
gpF^js^ of the hills, apparently ashamed of their 
Ux>' ea^ defeat; and I was only withheld from 
inquiring of them the name of the patriot chief, 
by the fear of insulting and irritating their 
ak^ady goaded feelings. Some lay down in the 
tavfaieby the side of the rivulet, as it would seem, 
to die. Not one came near the hut ; and my 
surprise at their avoiding this shelter where they 
might have expected aid, was not removed till I 
afterwards learned that Father Munoz had most 
peremptorily commanded his troops to hold the 
hut inviolate — and he was thus implicitly obeyed, 
even in defeat and ruin. 

As the fugitives came towards me I could 
plainly distinguish their features, and I recog- 
nise ^veral of those who had been my fellow 
lodgen two days before at Gedro. I could 
havfe well enough occupied myself in reading 
the varieties of character displayed in the diflTe- 
reiit expression of their countenances, from indig- 
nant rage to hardened indifference, had not my 
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^icntion been particularly fixed on one^ 
I instantly knew to be Sanchez* A creeping 
fODsation, such as some people feel at the si|^ 
of particular reptiles, seemed to curdle throii^ 
my veins as I gazed on this object of my abhol^ 
rence. I saw him lie down behind a rock^ whieb 
intervened between him and the foes be ran bom 
as well as the friends he had forsaken, but whidi 
allowed me an ample view of his figure, every 
movement of which was now familiar to miB. o 
I had frequently during the last two or three 
eventful hours, forced my eyes from the scene 
on which they appeared rivetted, to look round 
at the house I was so well inclined, but «o 
Uttle able, to protect, had injury been attemj^ 
ed. But at each glance, while no danger reaUy 
existed, I could see no object on which hostility 
might be practised. Now, however, when this 
ilespcrate and already detected ruffian, over- 
flowing no doubt with venom, and projeding 
revenge, came within reach of harm to the hut 
and its one inhabitants I saw, as J turned ili0r 



matiMui gaxe abrujptiy round, the girl of thib 
lioaa^ in her usual dress, standing in the garden, 
miH}'^ dbse to the little telegraph, which she 
(jj^iisped with one hand, while with the ottier 
duBiumved a siikeft flag, in animating gestured 
Hivietoity and welcome. 

iHc Where has she been? How has she come 
Imr^? Was she with her mother on the mission 
toitbe patriots P Did she remain in the secret 
chamber ? And where is the mysterious fe- 
maid? All these were the quick and self-put 
ipiestioiis c^ my brain, which came in a simulta- 
faooos and unanswered rush. My eye then 
temed with inquiring rapidity across the ravine 
^tapstdt which the signal flag was waved. 
flSiere Ibxw ascene of incomplete and perplex*- 
hl^^infbrtnation'*^but giving, with a startling 
difacovery, a promise of an instant and ample 
^leBouentoeot; - > 

§nfISie^^kst of the defeated fanatics— and that 
^Lifaecd hardly say, was no other than Father 
liubois^-^was' disarmed, and had repassed the 
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frontier. He was deprived of his sabre and 
pistols — and he slowly retired— his crudfix held 
to his breast — his hands clasped together-^hia 
head down. The patriots were collected in an 
irregular group, forming a broken crescent, m 
about the centre of which stood their Tictorioaa 
leader, with the other oiBcers, who had sup- 
ported him so welL The trumpets blew ■ a 
flourish; a thrice repeated shout drowned the 
exulting notes; and their long huzzas and vioai 
proclaimed the hero's fame, to all who listened. 
" Long live Don Melchior !*" ** Long live Dfe 
Trevazos !" " Long live the Avenger r were 
the enthusiastic tribute to the conqueror's pndse 
•—and to me the proud announcement of the 
hero I had already welcomed as my friend. For 
as he gracefully removed his plumed cap, and 
displayed his ardent and animated countenance, 
I could not be mistaken, and I learned the truth, 
which, I dare say, my readers need not now be 
told, that it was no other than the stranger 
visitor of the preceding night, who now stood 
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displayed in all the pride and glory of suc- 



. li^y quick-glancing gaze flew back in search 
of her^ who should, I thought^ have been the 
first to bail, and hallow by her presence, the 
triumph of the scene. My eye only rested on 
the Cagot costume of the girl, waving her flag, 
and hurrying down the rugged path. And 
when again I turned my looks to meet the 
hero, they caught the intercepting form of the 
crouched ruffian, who looked up towards the 
aoene round a projecting elbow of the rock, by 
which he was reclined. I marked the impatient 
acknowledgments of Don Melchior, as he bowed 
)us thanks to his gallant band. But placing one 
hand on his heart, he pointed the other towards 
the hill where I stood, and he followed the 
direction thus given to his soldiers' observation, 
with a quick and active step, attended only for 
a. few paces by Serjeant Passepartout, to whom 
he delivered his sword and pistols, and who 
«eemed, as he accepted them, to apologize to 
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I «K]ld liot rettntin the ttareiiieiili df'^ji^ 
which made me struggle Cffcr the rude <AMQldt^ 
that kept me firom the ratine. My efe^ He ^ ei 
qttitted Don Mekhior for one momeit)' taft^ 
wfli not till I saw him pan by the rot^-WkeiP^ 
Sanchex lay concealed, that a pang of app#^ 
hennon for his safety flashed fiercely acpos^tivf^ 
brain, I stood for an instant arrested on llli^ 
spot-HUid it was in vain, that I recovered nyirif < 
and stirred, as I saw the crouching Tillain risa|i 
and follow, with bent body and long stride^ttlKd 
victim he had too surely marked. :, ^ 

Don Melchior came quickly on with lightabdc 
unsuspicious step, and the firm, yet cautiod^r 
tread of the murderer fell unheard behind 
on the mossy slope he traversed. The 
I perceived his perilous situation I shoiHed Ml 
all my might, at once to warn him, and 
the assassin ; but he looked up towards me^nviff 
returned the shout t^itfa a joyous .expresai«iib iBCi:^ 
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the welcome he supposed it to convey ; and ihe 
unruffled assassin, only raised his arm the higher 
that the blade it wielded might more steadily 
f%U, upon hia destined prey. 

Jraned tu my shout, a piercing scream burst 
the path close to my side, and the hood of 
^ CagcA girl hung floating from behind that 
beauteous head, whose thick curled ringlets I 
could not fail to recognise, as a light form 
ided past me. Don Melchior stood for a 
alQoment transfixed in surprise, at the sounds of 
alarm, and at the same instant Passepartout and 
men, catching the figures of the hero and 
assassin, which the rock had till then con- 
joined in the loud and terrified signal 
whii^ I and the frantic girl had raised. Don 
Melchior, startled and perplexed, just turned his 
head half round, when Sanchez, with one fier 
exclamation, "We have met!'' plunged his 
murderous knife with a downward slope, into 
the hero's side. Don Melchior tottered from 
hBB, and was falling— trhen I, with an instinc- 
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tive effort, reused my gun to my ghoulder, and 
having covered the villain, was in the act of 
putting my finger to the trigger, when a flash 
from Serjeant Passepartout's carbine, arrested 
the movement, and before the report reached^ 
my ear, the coward lay writhing on the i 
in the agonies of an immediate and far too e 
death. 

How often, in the course of this recital, have I 
I wished that my pen could fly across the pagPi 
and trace, in words of flaming speed, thoughts 
and events as rapid and as hot as the lightning. 
But now I seem to wish a long and lingering 
pause : for how describe the accumulated buri 
of feehngs which followed the assassin's strol« 
" To fall thus!" was, I believe, the bitC 
thought that struck all those who saw and v 
could think. The gallant comrades of his gloi 
the astonished and delighted witnesses t 
courage, his own troops. Passepartout and I 
soldiers, and myself, all saw and felt no douH 
alike. But there was one among us yet who f4 
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herself at that moment as alone in life, and whose 
heart appeared to be pierced by the stroke so 
steadily aimed at her lover's. She had fcMrce to 
fly to the spot, such force as makes the body writhe 
when severed from existence. She reached her 
lover, wild, screaming, and exhausted. He 
had fallen to the ground, and with out-stretched 
arms he received the beauteous form which sunk 
upon his, to staunch with senseless weight his 
wide and gushing wound. I was in a moment 
one of the group that surrounded this pair, of 
whom we could scarcely imagine which was the 
nearer to death. 

The mixed feelings of grief, astonishment, 
and horror, agitated every bystander around 
me, but in addition to these I had to suffer that 
wild and still incredulous conviction that made 
me certain of the fact discovered to me, but 
doubtful of my own intellect. 

The female before me was, I saw it, the 
Cagot girl Her dress, her height, her whole 
appearance left no possibility of doubt, but her 

M 2 
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fonn of gjrmmetry, h&r (ace of beauty, how 
could these be tbere? and when, with aooii* 
vuLdve spasm, she tore open the firm-clasped 
capulet, and exposed her neck and heaving 
bosom, what was my amazement to see, instead 
of the gross deformity I had in £emcy loathed, 
perfection that might invite a sculptor's hand, 
and make his heart thrill as he gazed. 

I hastily threw her doak and hood over this 
rich field of beauty, which I felt to be alreaay 
violated by the rude yet admiring stare of t6c 
astonished observers. 
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Fob several minutes the bodies lay untouched 
igid motionless. An attempt to dasp his un- 
oaluiqous mistress in his arms was instantly fol- 
lowed by a fainting fit, which rendered the fallen 
hero as insensible as she. The blood gushed 
freely from his wound, and covered her pra> 
fusely, and had it not been for this streaming 
evidence of life, their pallid faces and fixed 
forms might have seemed silently to claim the 
shelter of a grave. 

A stupifying cloud appeared to hang over us 
who stood by. The spectacle before us, would 
at any time, even by a train of preparation, 
have been enough to have produced a bewildering 
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inaction, but the violence of the tbock firom 
triumph to desptir, the sudden wvendiing Mat 
the joy which seemed rooted in all hearts*- the 
instant revulsion of feelings, ail flowing fa 
channels the most opposite to the point towards 
which they were thus strained, this was too 
much for even manhood to sustain, and a groiqi 
of agonized and powerless observers was the 
result 

I believe I was one of the first who shook off 
this lethargy, and I was aroused only by the 
impetuous gr^ of one of Don Meldiior's sol- 
diers, who, coming with others to the qont, 
would have rushed towards the body of his 
adored commander, to strain it in his arms. 
This abruptness shocked me, I feared tint the 
life blood would have ebbed away in the violent 
movement of the body ; and, as I int^^poeed 
between it and the distracted soldier, iFather 
Munoz's figure caught my eye, as he was in the 
very act of dressing one of his wounded fol- 
lowers, not a hundred yards from me. Salvaticm 
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seemed within my glance. I pushed my way 
Yight through the crowd aroimd me ; and just as 
Iidearedthe lane of men, and stepped out into 
tiie open -space, my foot actually touched, and 
had nearly fdlen upon the outstretched corpse 
of the atrocious Sanchez. I shrank back with 
a qiasm of disgust. The wretch betrayed in 
death what he might have, when living, suc- 
ceeded to conceal. His face was bare, and 
his upturned eyes, and the curl upon his hp, 
iBpoke volumes of malignity and baseness. A 
thick black stream flowed from his temple, 
where the bullet had entered, and added to 
the ghastly expression of his colourless cheek. 
I sprang across the corpse, and was in a few 
moments close to Father Munoz. 

He looked up at me, and seeing the evident 
expression of distress, which prompted my 
breathless entreaty that he would accompany 
me, he paused for a moment, and laid down the 
half bandaged leg of the sufferer he was reliev- 
ing 
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•^ What is the imture cX the wodfl*>^iiyM 

He. :. t 

*^ A desperate thrust of a knife,* criWT t, 
^ cfoae to the heart, if heaven Tiiis k^t tfiat 
tofahurt^ 

'^ A knife ! that cannot wait, ikis mily ;** re- 
turned he, with animation, and adding a wi&tl 
or t^o of comfort to his patient, he hurried wiA 
me alof^g the track I had just left behind. He 
did not ask me whom I had summoned him to 
attend. In his evident anxiety to ailbrd aid, he 
not only omitted to inquire whether it wtfs 
ofRcer, or private, friend or foe ; but he also 
deemed to forget the defeat and disgrace under 
which he himself laboured, proving the noble- 
ness of his nature, by the triumph of genuine 
benevolence over the most powerful prejudices 
and passions of the mind. 

I had seen enough of this extraordinary nmh,. 
to be convinced that the rank of my iMend 
would in nothing influence hid attendohs: Billt 
I was not sure of the effect which a knowledge 
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l^^l^fleoqp^Qna QUgH( {xnodu^e ;. md I t^ombled 
at the risk I was about to run in naming at o^pe 
fi^, Wi^und^ naap. I felt jt, Ijiow^ver, Init just 
^^^Q @^^ towards hmy in order that I miglut be 
^labled to combat the repugnance which was 
jij^^tc^riUj^ to> be excited in the priest ; and to- 
iWa^^s, t})^ pii^t himself, as a matter of delicacy^ 
^not to surprise his still festering feelings, by the 
,tfK> almipt view of his late- successful rivals. . 
'^ , 7here was not a moment to lose. 
• ** Father Munoz/' said I, " I have not at 

such a time stood on points of form. I have 

•.1 . ■ 

▼entur^ to put you to a severe trial. The man 
:,whom you are about to see, but whom I fear 
you ^[^annpt save, is no oth^ than Don Melchior 
de Trevazos." 

^* What ! Don Melchior ! God be praised ^ 
'ejaculated he; and my heart sunk with dis- 
appointed grief to hear the expression, and in 
Id^ead of the refusal of assistance wliich I ex- 
-.pelted to follow it.; 

N S 
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■^God be praked!'' raCotited the monk; 
^ you Mid he BtiU lived P" 

*^ I fear to ask the quesUon now,^^ jmdiy 
** lyut he waft not dead when I left the sp^t.^ 

** Then I may be in time to save bini-'K>r, at 
least, to breathe the words of holy tmdi into his 
ear, aiid give comfort to his parting spirit ; let 
us hasten to him !'* ' 

These reassuring words were scarcely finished^ 
when we reached the place where the waUing 
Spaniards, with Seijeant Passepartout and his 
men, stood closely encircling the still sen^less 
bodies of Don Melchior and Malvide. At sight 
of the monk, his patriot fellow countrymen mafde 
way for him one and all, with every demonstra- 
tion of respect, inspired by his triple character 
of general, priest, and doctor. When he reached 
the centre of the circle, and saw the afflicting 
spectacle, he started with a movement which 
seemed the combined effect of astonishmeiit and 
horror. All the austere collectedness of his na- 
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turft^iwaSjoyespoweied by tbe^oeae; and^.to the 
amazement of myself and the other spectators^ 
thd jri^d priest, the stoical physician, the in* 
trepid jwarrioo:, threw himself upon his knees^ 
bent low oter the bodies, and giving a full vent 
to. hk feelings, which were a mystery to all 
around him, he burst into a passionate flood of 
tears. He made no affected efforts to conc^eal 
his emotion, but for some mom^its sobbed filoud 
in speechless anguish. His recovery from this 
gush of feeling was as instantaneous as had been 
the attack. He started up quickly, and with a 
bitter and self-reproaching tone, exclaimed, 
'^ Gqod God, what am I about ! — ^while he is 
dying-^-aod she I Heaven forgive this last and 
worst exposure of criminal anguish !^' 
. With the utmost promptness and self-com- 
mand, he commenced, the operations of his sur« 
gical skill, anxiety of the deepest kind marked 
upon his countenance, where the violent traces 
of aome fierce conflict of passions were stamping 
their deep but fugitive imprint. It seemed as 
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if bk mind iws •qMoratedinto'distbctpBns— Ul 
lh0 fiicultieft of judgneot andcxcrtita^beanni; 
on the iomediate objects of bis case, whiles tfaft 
wild erootaoDft of personal feeikig swept lika a 
burneaoe tbrongh bis brain. So, at leasty i 
xcad the convulsed expression of Us face wmA 
faanei and tbe sequel will prove tbat I xeadl 
vigbtly. 1/ 

- Father Munoz bad, in tbe first instanee^ to 
give a divided attention to tbe senseless pair be^ 
larehioi*4)ut he gave it as though be felt tbem 
to be as one. He promptly but steadily seized 
Don Melcbior's wrist, and felt bis scarcely beat* 
ing breast. Almost, at the same instant, be 
took Malvide's fair, band in his, and I plainly 
distinguished the trembling of his arm while he 
counted the faint pulsation of berV Without 
Hiquiries from those around him as to the 
causes ot what he saw, he appeared to read what 
bad passed in tbe evid^ice before him^ and be 
applied himself without hesitation to giv« aid 
where assistance was most important. 



ij^Uef which keaplitied to Don Mi^diidh What 
itfr^tBCs' 'he employed, or how he treated thte 
WGUlidy'are points of littte importaiice to the 
ieader^and were not, even at the moment, at- 
teMied to by me. It was enough for me' t6 
Misertey -that ' various accessories to Fathei* 
Munoz*s skill were contained in the well fiUed 
cavities of his leathern girdle, which held^ besides 
Ub pn^»-book, and the thick folds of his prb- 
ciamalion, some instruments of surgery, witli 
iw» or three phials and rolls of lint, plaster, 
and bandage. From this assortment he chose 
whatev^ he thought most suited to the case ; 
i|lid such was my confidence in his skill and hiiil 
kitegrity, that I felt neither apprehension as to 
tlie. first, nor doubt of the latter. In his hands 
liLieonsidered Don^Mekhior as near to a chanee 
nfi! safety^ as ^was consistent with bis apparently 
il^s^rate 'State; My* immediate obserratioli 
turned therefore to the 'other objectj which so 
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irrenstibljr dbared witbont weakening the deep 
iotercst exdted far the unfortanate chiefudn. 

Sctfoely had the monk's still tensidve fingers 
loosed their hold of Malvide*s amu when sbe^ 
like some iostniment in which vibration had 
been awakened by the touch, gare signs of 
returning animation. A shivering movement 
told that the nerves were newly strung; and 
the dawn of reviving nature broke« in a streaky 
flush, upon her pallid cheek. Her quiverii^ 
lip and trembling lid, rising at once,.aB if to 
take in air and light, shewed the instinctive 
struggle of mortality to cling to life ; and the 
awakening of the mind was almost instantly 
perceptible, in the sudden opening of eyes and 
. mouth, the distension of nostnl — that membrane, 
as eloquent as either feature-^the incredulous 
stare, as memory told what had passed — the 
hand pressed against the brow to feel if sense 
were there — the abrupt start and half articulate 
scream, while reason's fully risen orb flashed its 
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iVA^eniBg beam upon her. RecoUecdng the 
fiiln«i9S of her misery, she turned her locks 
uppn her Wer, and withheld from flinging her- 
«e)f upcm his bleeding body, by the dread of 
interrupting the monk's benevolent care, her 
Amotion burst forth in one of those suppressed 
and HuffiKating screams, so terrific to the hearer, 
and which seemed to rend the utterer'^s heart. 

Her coimtenance was a picture of inexpressible 
agony, as her glance fell alternately upon Don 
Helchior, and her own dress, which was covered 
with his blood. She knelt and rung her hands. 
She did not speak, as if the fear of agitating 
him overpowered the natural wish, at such a 
time, to let her heart overflow in words. But 
her lips quivered convulsively; her eyes were 
raised at times, and then, for an instant, closed ; 
and she, more than once, seized her blood- 
stained capulet, and hugged it with frantic 
energy, as though she thus enfolded to her 
breast all of him which she dared venture to 
embrace. 
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It was not certmnly a fitting moment for a 

•• -" • '^ \ .' . . ^>.:'j\u\^di 

critical exaroipation of the mterestmg girl ; ana 

'" 'pob Ip 

even now I wonder at the strange pervferaty of 

feeling which prompted roe to enter upon 8u3i 

a task. But such was the combined effect of 

admiration, pity» and surprise, that I forgbi mt 

awhile every more important consideration, and^ 

I began to observe the object that should have 

•70£ 

inspired them with as minute a scrutiny as ode 
exercises in a ball-room, or on a race-course. I 



could scarcely believe my eyes— those perju 
evidences, which so lately told me that thisr 
heroine of mine was lame and loathsome, and 
which now testified to her surpassing grace and 
beauty. She was, indeed, most beautiful ; ana 
her anguished movements shewed sorrow in such 
subdued and natural grace, as might have put 

joy's fantastic antics to the bliish. 

•••ili 
There are various kinds of female beauty /as 

all the world allows ; and each in its turn con- 

■ •}''"• vail 
sidered the most lovely. The rich red^ blocnn 

of health, the pallid tint of grief, the azure or 
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the hazel eye, curls of light brown, or ringlets 

of deep jet — which is admired the most, or 

■ wMch is the most to be admired ? While eadli 

P makes the assortment that he fancies beat, I 

may, perhaps, be suffered to express my notion 

on a point which ever has held, and ever will 

I litdd, mankind in a state of most lucky dis- 

nffTeement. 

W To my mind, varieti/ in the face of s lovely 

I ifoman, as in that of nature's self, is the greatest 

' possible charm. To suppose loveiiness in a 

woman, is to admit that her features, skin, and 

})air are all good. But these are individually 

I ^limportant points ; for it signifies Httle whether 

' K,complexion be white or brown, a nose Roman or 

Grecian, an eye black or blue. Neither is it by 

those faces where all may be called in keeping, 

that we are most pleased. If we are told that a 

woman is beautiful and^iV, we expect to see 

light eyes, Ught hair, brilliant skin, and rosy 

checks. If a brunette is announced , dark locks, 

, dark eyes, and dark complexion, spontaneously 
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amodate thetDsehres in our minds. We see 
each object agreeing with, or even surpassii^ 
our expectation ; we mark and marvel at die 
regularity of nature's master-pieces, and tre 
acknowledge each beautiful of its kind. 

But this is different (ar from that amazed de* 
light with which we gase upon the rare, yet to- 
be-met-with, specimens of beauty, still more ex- 
quisite, by which we are every moment taken by 
surprise, and where wonder forms the chief spdl 
of our fresh springing admiration : where we 
see black folds of glossy hair shrouding a 
siiow<^white brow, and bright blue eye: or 
where an orb of hazel, or still more eloquent 
grey, beams on a cheek of bloom ; or where 
auburn ringlets curl round an eye of Uack, 
whose long dark lashes fall on a colourless 
cheek, from which early care has too soon 
plucked the roses. 

These are a few of the n»any incongruous yet 
fascinating combinations which nature loves to 
effect, baffling our conjectures as to what is beau- 
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tiful, and leaving perfection as undefinable as 
it jU yj^ripus. 

^.Malvide's was, to my taste, a sample of beauty^s 
bfi^st Tariety. I cannot venture to describe the 
fluctuating charms of her countenance, which 
di^layod an ever shifting sameness of loveliness, 
like the moving surface of the sea, each instant 
changing, but eternally the same. Her hair was 
dark; her brow, and cheek, and bosom brightly 
fi^ ; her eyes deep grey — long liquid shapes, not 
starting out as if to peer into the world, but 
retiring rather towards the brain, from which 
they drew their intellectual beams. Her mouth 
-<-that next best feature of the face, whose every 
mpyement telegraphs the mind, ere the tongue 
caSQ speak its bidding — was neither small nor 
large, a happy medium between primness and 
expanse; lips bedewed and ripe, sufficiently 
apart to let the soft breath keep them moist, 
^d the white teeth shine between ; the nether 
one indented towards the chin, and the upper 
fioftly marked v/ith the silken down, which is as 




10a THE CACOT'S HUT. 

«wi:ntiil to the beauty of a dark haired womso, 
w the fringe that gives expre&^on to her eye, or 
the linglctH that adoni her brow. .) 

I can go no further in Uiia iJcctch. Let tbf^ I 
retail dealers in beautj each fill it up its be nuy J 
diooec ; and, with such eleoicnis aa I have dc^ J 
•cribed, 1 defy any or all to convert I 
into aught but what she znu, a beautiCul*- 
ve^dly beautiful girl. 

While I was employed in collecting the i 
te^B for my most imperfect portrait, let it not 
be supposed that Father Munoz was indifferent 
to the subject of hu care. &.nd I think lay 
readers will already have acquitted me of «J 
rising charge of levity at such a time, by onlitKl 
pating the monk's announcement that Dob Mel- 
chior's wound was not, in the least degree, dao- 
gerous. Such was, in fact, the baf^y in* 
telligence promptly announced to the anxiwM 
lookers on. A rib — but heaven knows which, 
and anatomists may inquire— those natural bul- 
warks which so often thwart the deadly 
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of- blade and bullet, had interposed between 
^e knife of the assassin and the hero's life. The 
former was turned aside, the latter saved ; and 
tfie rush of blood which caused us such alarm, 
J«9, perhaps, the best token of the intend^ 
"flfetim''s preservation. 

■'-■ When the salutary pain inflicted in the dress- 
bag of Don Melchior's wound brought him to a 
sense of his suffcriog and his actual state, his 
first exclamation was " Malvide !" and he wildly 
looked around for her on whom he called. His 
eyes fell upon Father Munoz's face, and a sur- 
prised ejaculation escaped him. 

What do I see ?" cried he. " la this possi< 
Wc' — you, Mazaredo ! my long lost friend !" 

Hush, hush !" replied the monk. " It is. 
ibdeed, no other than your old friend ; but this 
is no time for explanation. You are hurt, but 
Mt badly; repose is all that is required to your 
rapid recovery. Do not speak another word." 

" But this dress, this tonsure ?" for the monk's 
bare head shewed the mark of his calling. 
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" 'Tis even so, Melchior," said, or rather 
sighed he, as if one passing feeling of regret 
rose upon him in his own despite. 

^^Ah, my own Mai vide !'' exclaimed Don 
Melcbior, hb fugitive glance having rested upon 
her. 

** Not a word, not a word, my beloved,'* said 
she, pressing her hand agiunst her own lips, as 
if the breath of his existence lay within them. 

Scarcely il whisper broke from one of the 
many anxious observers, until the wounded 
object of their care and caution was safely laid 
in bed in the secret chamber of the Cagot^s hut, 
which had been so long the place of shelter, 
rather than repose to the beauteous tenant, who 
now resigned her refuge, and threw aside the 
mystery that hung round her and it. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



I CANXOT pretend to strict accuracy of dates^^ 
bat for four or five days Don Melchior's con- 
valescence went regularly on, and in less than a 
week he was able to leave his bed. I know not 
if his rapid recovery was to be attributed to the 
slightness of his wound, the goodness of his 
constitution, or the skill of his physician. But, 
be the chief cause what it might, I am sure that 
the care of his nurse was not the lecLst, Most 
ably was she seconded by the assiduous old 
Cagot woman, who shewed, on every occasion 
that required it, an intelligence that went as far 
to remove my belief in the incorrigible dull- 
ness of her race, as her benevolence went to 
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confinn my conTiclion of their suaceptSHHtj 1| 
the best feelings of humanity. And I i 
perhaps tfaoB passingly be allowed to hope, l 
■hoiild uiy one, ted by_ these pages to visit 1 
excellent old being in her wild rrtrrat, find i 
difficulty in disL-overing her, they will let tin 
benevolence take plat-e of their curioeity, 
go hand in hand with it, and seek oat ( 
objects among the proscribed race, wbo will, 1 
venture to predict, repay, at least with graliu 
all the kindness that may be shewn them. 
Don Melchior being installed in the w 
secret chamber, Malvidc be&me the tempon 
tcDBDt of my closet, while 1 shifted my quar^ 
ters to the inn at Cedro, and took posaesnon of 
the same moiety of a room which I had occu> ■ 
pied on the first night of this adventui 
epoch. My days were passed entirely at t 
Cagot's hut, and the frequent companion of f^ 
walk backwards and ftn* wards was Fat 
Munoz, who, thougli much occupied with the 
care of hi« unibrtuiiate aod defeated comra^^ 
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With hid own political ccnrrespoiidence and per« 

iaonal concerns, still found time enough to devote 

*ta the duty he had undertaken towards Ms 

former friend, with whom he passed hours 

-togethecin secret ccmversation. I observed that 

lie had made a pfint of not seeing Malvide in 

any of his visitsl This twas an understood 

arrangement between Don Mekhior and hini- 

aelf, and I wiis tjuickly made apquidnted with 

It and its cause l)y the sweet gir) whose modesty 

made her pass the subject over lightly, and who 

eifinced no vanity on an occasion that might, 

^fiidt^ than most others, have excused a display 

"^^iil^Hthlit most natural and most general weak- 

uBsi of our nature. 
'^^^'tS^ilvide and myself became, as may be sup- 
'^(^iied^ ui a short time, very intimate. While 
^Vkit Hielchior fiOid Father Munoz were shut 
tfi|>^'ia^Her,' she and I used to widk in the 
^V^^botiirhood bfthe hut, through the ravine 
^whAih'wiuK the scene of such eventful occur- 
'^tHUceB, or in* the numy intricate paths around, 

▼OL. I. M 
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iQliDe before UDknowa, but whkdiw^re as Im 
oailUr to her na the izard« which we firequently* 
disturbed to these ramUes. We ne very hofweveiEv 
wept out of. coU front the hati. and Midvider 
perpetually broke off in recitals of former cyeota^ 
to listen to the hoarse vtAce of the old woman, 
whoi by a particular sound, ga(ve signal of tfaa 
roonk^'s departure on a round of pralessiooair 
visits to his wounded soldiers, distributed* M 
rude tents, throughout the vallies of EslsubC 
andHeas*. -^.m 

It was chiefly in those walks vfith Mahridc^^ 
as well as in snatches of conversation with Doq 
Melchiori and from glimpses of oonlide&tial'chat 
breaking through the monk^s habitual resewc^ 
that I learned enough oi Ibrmer eireumstanbea 
to be able to enter fuUy into the feelings andb 
objects of the whole trio* . It:,iWas:not ion^ 
afterwards till I became perfectly acquaintied 
with all the connecting links of tbeiv histoiTV 
inasmuch as it formed a ebain to Uiid them noic 
together; and I will, for my. readers"* «atisfsbii 



tl^' thro^ mto as brief a tditm fts possible, ihb' 
^itltils'i^of former events, so necessary to aii 
UBderstandiDg of the scetied which^ I bare been 
jiAit'iweiling,' and of those which sucbeeded them 
so'qitiokljv' ^ ' • 

. 1 1 pass oyer, as foreign to the interest of 
my storyv iQany bustling occupations which brok6 
iM^oii' the course of a£^rs at the hut during Dotl 
Meldbioirb convalescence, as the visits of Serjeant 
BaasefMilrtoiiit, who she w^ himself throughout 
this interval in a quite Qew aspect, smothering 
the flaide of his constitutional gallantry, sup- 
prft^sing the uprisings of his national vanity, 
aad silen^Qi^ the voiced of his provincial ^mcc^- 
fUuUng^ {oa^ th^ provence itself furnishes the only 
ffifiiQi^rteptthet to express the #Aif2gp. He was 
itapectful <tb th^ lady, who, under her peasant's 
dJBguise^^ he had' made love to; good-naturedly 
fa]ioiuiu8>nab6ut 'die man he had saved, and 
totidlvi ' ^Hent* i^ to the Villain he slew. He 
gained t&fe'godd will and esteem of all concem- 
ed^'iand did not take' one liberty in ckmsequ^snce, 

N 2 
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irhicli was the certain method of preaervii^ 
what he had acquired. In our momentfi of fii- 
miliiEur chat, he could not, however, hdp 61k^ 
ing some hints as to his affair with the Amtgb- 
nese countess, who turned out after all to be lin 
'actress from the theatre of Astorga, and ilke 
niece of one of the worthy curhf tonsmg paM 
of the fugitives of the Faith. But the serjeaat 
Was quite satisfied with his conquest, and I Mt 
no inclination to distui1> him in its possesaioii, 
mor to stand in the way of the score of derigtis 
he professed against the wives and daughters of 
the muleteers, and the widows of the poor devils 
who had been killed in the late affair, who 
wanted consolation. 

One of the most unpleasant interruptions lo 
the dreary tranquillity of the place, was caused 
by the burying of the dead bodies. This occu- 
pied two whole days, during which Sei^^Mt 
Passepartout shewed an admirable aptitude for 
the situation of undertaker and sexton. Vttd!^ 
his auspices and the superintendence of his 
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party, some dozeni of fine fellows were flung 
into iheir graves, head or feet for«nost, as the 
.C^ might be. Neither ceremonj nor ceremo- 
jtual attended their buriaL No rites of religion 
,yrere observed, save the murmured prayer of 
jome kind comrade, as the soda were shovelled 
in upon each body ; and the holiest water that 
could be sprinkled over them were the tears 
'dashed off" from deep bronzed cheeks by hands 
that had rarely been clipped in the benetier. A 
mass was said by Father Muooz the following 
Sunday in the church of Gavernie, for the repose 
_ef the souls of the fallen. I witnessed this ce- 
^mony, and was etruck by the imposing and 
dmost more than earthly bearing of the monk, 
rfU he paid this gorgeous tribute to the memory 
{fiS his gone companions. But I was more 
jaoved an evening or two afterwards, when, 
■strolling alone over the battle field, I saw -a 
solitary and worn looking man, sitting upon a 
joewly dug grave, and, with some rude instru- 
[iTpeDt, chiselling the name of his comrade, who 




fikted beneath, ah a stupendous ma« of gni- 
Mte, a monument large enough to hare fur- 
nished mausoleums for half -the grandees -^ 
Spain. The name was, I thhik, AtotonioCM^ 
tdlazo ; but that matters Uttle ; it is still to be 
iieen by any one who will explore the desolate 
irale of Estaubd and the pedestals of Mount 
Perdu, and I may safely promisea surer ms 
iiiortality to the owner of this eternal monmnent, 
than can be afforded by the mouldering fanes 
which enshrine so many more celebrated and 
vniuch prouder soldiers. ^ 

When these last duties were performed^ the 
remainder of Father Munoz^s disjointed band 
dispersed itself still wider than ever across the 
sheltering soil c^ France, and no chance re* 
maining for another attempt at entering Spain 
in this quarter, those who w^e umMumed 
during the last effort, went off m idiAlMflt 
directions towards Bayonne or Toulouse^ iia 
search of some new portion of the expelled 
fanatics', to whose fortunes they might Unite 
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j^fiQwa ID : luck. . Ti»> wpimde4 w^r^ on^il^ 
s^, rep^pved farther intp.thq.ogiiiiitr]^ tow^l^TiJ^ 
idiie. hospitals esitafajished for . thei . f're^b a^ipg^^ 
Jfft iwhich < they found leflGBptual succpai^ ; so, f);^ 
^. the; end of a week, scarcejly aajiof -/^.tii^ 
j^^b.h regained Dear us, and thQse,Qi;dy.pt.t];ve 
ipq^/deqperately apd hopelessly iwouudedi yf^h 
jdi^ir ¥^ye6, and^a compassioQate :mQnk c^ht^^f^ 
.who Jiad.hunuuiity enough not to;abandoD|J}^ 
flmite. ■ :. • .,>,! 

t>,f^The patriot, troops had^ after ,« day or tif^ 
retired ; Count Pinati, Mina's lieutenant, Mv^k^ 
^me across*the : hills, .after ;the gallant afiUr of 
^liyccsdas to take the command oi Dpn M^ 
4el|i<»'a ' little division^ and join it to the x^t^ 
body of the CataliHiian .aniiy> as Mina^s ibiTOe 
iiitas,-iK>w namedf. v.i.r •.. <. • .n<. •:,- 

(> tl have not 4ittempted to sketch the Torioiiis 
instances <^ devQt^ atlachmentisb^wn hfil^B 
soldiers on: the ooeasm of .D(»i MeJohioifs 
iroUDd, or during the tipie of his .recoverjjTn , r. It 
nm^byjoroe alim^ist tJt^};ihAsu^QCOQded;iiugiE)M^ 
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thrai AWMj fitx» the hivnukc they bod estfihtub* 
cd near ih<^ hut, which they, although diaanoed 
Uk« tho other* on enieriog the French temwwy 
Wrre molved to watch by uicl defend aguisst all 
Other treubery on the pert of the fanatics, whose 
bands they siispectod to ooDtain more than ate 
villain of Sanchez's stamp. Serjeant Passepar- 
tout alM> insiMed on placing a guard of twoaf 
hia men on the hut, lo preserve it from foul 
{day ; and, at my strong solicitation, joined with 
Malvide's. Don Melchior consented to this the 
first day, buton Father Munos pledging his own 
fiuth for the fair conduct of his followers, all 
other precautions were given up, and nothing 
arose to make us repent of the confidence Utoi 
placed in them through him. 

Having so far cleared the chamiel through 
which my story is to run, I will now, without 
disturbing the current of events, turn to that 
backwater of narration, which steadies but does 
not weaken the stream. 

Don Francesco de Trevazos, the father of 
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Don Melchior, one of the iiuiiuaerable nobles 
'who swarmed in Spain, had held a lucrative 
situation in the court of Charles IV. previous to 
;his abdication. He was confirmed in it by 
Ferdinand, having been one of the persons who 
particularly favoured the designs of the young 
prince, whom public opinion and slate necessity 
have preserved from being considered a usurper. 
But Don Francisco was, like many others, actu- 
ated by excellent motives in abetting the desgos 
of Ferdinand. Indignant at the virtual sove- 
reignty of the vile Godoy, and deceived by the 
promise of good in the young prince's character, 
■which was blasted in its very blossoming, the 
father of our hero, with the majority of the 
nation, learned too late tlie extent of their mis- 
laite, and found that, of two evils, they had taken 
the least— on]j because it wanted energy to 
make itself the greater. Don Francesco was a 

cordial friend of liberality and reform ; his efforts, 

^^k united with those of many eminent associates, all 
^^ft tended' to the ineffectual task of inculcating his 
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^Mi pnticiples into the mind of (he new monarch.' 
Biit a hopeless despondency succeeded to thesb 
exertions, and all the truly patriotic ueh in 
Spain, waited anxiously for some occa^on to 
take a bold and deci^ve step towards the regl^ 
neration of their country. 

It was at this time that the imbecile and 
unworthy Ferdinand determined on his memo- 
rable visit to Bayonne, the scene not less of hii 
disgrace, than of Napoleon'^s dishonour. Many, 
and atnong them Don Francisco, saw the con- 
sequences of this step, and expostulated with the 
principal ministers on its itnprudence. But it 
appears too evident, that Ferdinand himself was 
obstinate in his resolution, with a certain know- 
ledge of what was to be its result. 

The conferences and conventions at Bayonne, 
ended in the formal renunciation of the throne 
of Spain by Ferdinand and his father, in the 
nomination of Joseph to the vacant dignity, and. 
the occupation of almost all the strong places in 
the country by the troops of the French Endpe- 
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nanda^d the. yiplence pf ^apolepn^ to consider 
for a Qioment the situation of thoee who acted 
ij)L,^co|:j4anc^ with the principle wlpch, guicl^ 
the father of my hero, and influence so d^ply 
the fate of Don Melchior himself* * , 

t^oaeph^ acting either from his, owQ impukeoi; 
by, excellent advice, made an admirable selecjipn 
of ministers. They were name^ at B^yonne i^ 
July 1808, and the new king entered .his 
JjLipgdpm under the sanction of the names of tl^Q 
lpest9pd most enlightened men, who had filt^ 
^htpCKces under. .Charles IV. and Ferdinands 
,4^1 ^tjie. public ftmctionaries were confirmed ii^ 
their places, and th^y fdmost all acquiesced in 
t)ieir nomination, .and became at once Jfranc^oL 
do^i Sf$.thfi adyherents .of Joseph were soon nan^d 
. ^ Under . this, arr^i^gement, Doa. Francisco, 4f 
Tr^vsMSOs contipued to bold his place, and be. in 
common with almost the ^hole of the nobility 
«^d oprporate l>Q)die$ of Spaiq^ gave. his willing 
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lo the Dev king, and paid biu 

bofiug«. 

No uaurper eicr inouated a (hroD« with met* 
pUuaibls preti^Dsiuns or &irer prospects than 
Jcceph. N(Hninate<l by bu brother, the tooA 
powerful of king makers — succeeding to Ferdi^ 
Biwd (he niu«t contemptible of kings — hailed b^ 
the oouiiiry as a deliverer — the opening acta of 
bia governiiieat, being the auppression o£ that 
montttruuB tribunal, impiuusly called lioit/; the 
formation uf codes of laws ; appropriation of 
diurch lands to the wants of the state, and the 
toosequent relief of the subject ; encouragement j 
of public instruction ; patronage of arts, manUi- 
factures, and commerce:— these were the titles cf 
Joseph to his throne, and the excuses of those 
Speniards who adopted his claim, If otben J 
were wanted, they might be found m the fact^if J 
foreign families having reigned over the countij I 
since the Austrian succession, — in the absolute I 
necessity of a new dynasty to purge away the 1 
abuses of the old — and in the exampleof the gnat 1 
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the appointment of Joseph, and sancticmed'tM 
fabidia^on of Spain; Bat having thu» briefly ton* 
Meted ih^M^ummu in fayor of the Afraneesdit 
tM^* I hurry to remove any notion, which might 
Mae in the teaderV mind, that, while making 
idlowanees ft>r them, I do not give my whdie 
Ifympatby to the splendid patriots by whom 
they were opposed. No! Olory to thebravt 
•{drits, which shone forth at that crisis in tfa^ 
fltte of Europe, teaching to despots, through 
tfieir proudest peer, that men must not be 
bartered like brutes, nor countries transferred 
like estates, even though a good master be 
given for a bad one. Freedom may be forced on 
nations, as maniacs take medicine by compul- 
tnon ; and the patriots of Spain taught this les^ 
son to the world, that it is better to establish the 
great principle of liberty, even at the cost of 

* I would refer the reader interested in the subject, to the 
able writings and incontrovertible reasonings of Rianosa, 
Marina, Llorente, and Blaquiae. 
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quick recurring bondage, than enjoy for a while 
comparative happiness, by fixing a precedent of 
enduring slavery. Such were the views of 
Porlier, Lacy, Mina, and the rest of the since 
murdered and proscribed martyrs; such the 
inspiration that raised the spirit of resistance, 
which spread on wings of flame, at once deso- 
lating and purifying the land. Joseph was 
driven from his throne, as the type of that pre- 
Munptuous principle which placed him <hi it^ 
and Ferdinand recovered his kingdom, by virn; 
tue of the imprescriptible right of which be wa»^ 
the unworthy emblem. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



^w!toiv£ thousand Afrandsados followed 
Jdiepb iiito France, giving to him a prottd 
pnsof of personal attachment, and to nations^ 
g^erally, a fine lesson of fidelity. Among the 
refugees, were Don Francisco de Trevazds, with 
his numerous family, and JJiuis Mazeredo, a phy- 
acian of Madrid, and his only son, Munoz, then 
a boy of about fourteen years of age. The ex- 
patriated Spaniards fixed themselves chiefly in 
the towns and villages of the South of France, 
in sight of those frontiers from which they 
were proscribed, envying the fortunate patriots 
who remained possessors of the soil, but proudly 
conscious of their own pure piotives in the very 
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aoaduct whidi had broii^^ upon tbaaoL doitniCq 
tipn tnd disgrace. . . „ 

: Toulouie ponened many advantages Sof^ 
thme aenlere, who had money to support tba. 
expence^ of a prindpal provincial town. £^^*^ 
cation, the chief object with heads of fanrilJRf,^ 
was the main cause of Don Francisoo, his funily^; 
and Doctor Mazaredo fixing there; and tbe^ 
toar SODS of the former, with the doctor's oaly- 
ddldy and several other young Spaniards^ wert^^ 
saon established as inmates in the collie. 

It is not more easy to account for school; 
fiiendships, than for those of riper years. One 
is as much the result of some chance drcum-: 
stance as the other ; and it is scarcely of import 
tance to know by what means the intimacy of 
young Melchior and his companion Munos was 
contracted. For three or four years» during: 
which they remained together in college, their : 
attachment continued to increase, and ih^t 
totally different cast of their minds, and utt^f^ 
dissimilarity of character were the means of 
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preserving it unimpaired. They were within > 
week or two of the same age, and when they 
t^kme to be seventeen or eighteen years old, thdr 
'Impositions were fully developed. Melchior 
always destined for the military service, burned 
with impatience to commence his career. Munoz, 
intended by his father for his own profession, 
applied himself assiduously to its study. The 
rank of Don Francisco, the ample penaon he 
enjoyed from the French government, and the 
lucky preservation of a large property, which he 
had prudently transferred into foreign funds, 
enabled young Melchior to maintain an excel- 
lent appearance, and go much into society, in 
the atmosphere of which alone he seemed to 
live. Doctor Mazaredo was poor, scantily pen- 
sioned, and only enabled by the profits of his 
profession to support himself and his son re- 
spectably, and without show. Munoz was, 
moreover, of a turn quite the reverse of his 
£riend, hating company, shunning the world. 
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tad giving himself wholly up to abstruse and 
theoretic study. 

Melchior had many opportunities jiiat iheft 
of meeting in company Malvide d'Euplandrej 
only daughter of a man of anciftot family end 
high rank, at that time a warm adherent of ttw 
Emperor and of liis family, who lived almost 
aitirely at his cliuteau, on the bankd of the 
Garonne, a place admirably suited to the 
dulgence of the deep attachment which almostt 
spontaneously sprung up in the breasts of tbtt 
yoimg couple. In a few months they were 
lovers, of the most decided, and, as we have 

■n, of the most determined stamp. 

Munoz had but few chances of Seeing Mak 
vide. He never spoke to her ; but it so hap- 
pened, that a sympathy of feeling with his 
friend, on that one particular point, made him 
also an adorer of this beauteous girl, to see whom 
to love. An accidental glimpse o£ ber 
person, and a few words caught from her dulcet 
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tttice^" '.iicted on the inflanmiable feelitigs ^j ^ 
Munoz, with a violence that was irresiistildidi 
Mo^ female had eveT> before created tbe^ligMest 
i|eBi»tioiL in bis mind^ and > a passkn now bark 
iMTth 'OIL 'this insufficient cxciteip^t, like -a>blM 
ettiocthiowing out its self*«ngendered flanles; 
Hfi< encouraged and fed this phren^ even yAtili 
he fek that it consumed him ; and in the ^l^ii6^ 
and solitude of his college, he had no'oneF 
resource to tuhi the current of His diseased 
afiHsationi^ But he possessed, as well as'MeU 
ehior, a great degree of that fine quality of 
^CQtiinenty which irresistibly impels the'l6v«r 
to keep his secret to himself. Neithigr of - themi 
tli«r^<^e^ made the other his confident. Mel- 
d^por was too much occupied with his mistress 
Unt .discover. Munoz'*s passion; but the latter 
fimnd. out) £rom, various causes, that Mekhior 
^fpias. the; enamoured and accepted lover of the 
wnttiaii he . adored. He had hopelessly, des- 
peoUiely, cherished this idolatry for a person: he 
had never spoken to, and but once heard speak ! 
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But he WM, even ia hia early youtli, one of tba 
BUMtocccntncond incnlculablcof morlak — and 
this cluracter he wis now about to establish, b^ 
aa cxtrnunliiiary and unlooked for, but still 
GODsiatent Ireuk. Deterred by his circumstaiKlli 
aod station id life from indulf^og tbe slighteflt 
(l^ree of hope of obtainiog ihc object of fail 
extravagftnt passion, and making a wild aai 
irretioiuii estimate of friendship and the duties 
which he thought it imposed, he at once re- 
solved to give lip the notiou of Malvide, and to 
remove any bar which bis presence might by 
possibility create, to the progress of his frieDd'fl 
pursuit. Thus cousoling himself for the imag^ 
nary relinquisliment of a mistress whom tw 
never knew, by the unreal security of a friend- 
ship, the advantages of which he was flinging 
away, be formud and put intu execution the 
design of abandoning France, unknown to aU^ 
and absolutely, and at once, retinng from the 
world for ever. 

He quitted the collt^ without notice 
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poration — and he did not even leave a letter 
for his friend Melchior, having too strict a 
t^ard for truth to conceal it had he written. 
Had dreading the po^ible effect it might pro- 
duce on his friend, and consequently on the 
friendship which he valued more than life. For 
his father, he left a letter expressive of hie 
sudden but fixed determinatioa to abandoo the 
world ; and he entered Spain and joined the 
^ous possessors of one of its many convents, 
snd soon became as wild an enthusiast in the 
fliyiteries of religion, as he had been an extrava- 
gant worshipper at the shrine of passion. All 
^his was in accordance with his extraordinary 
diaracter, and not wonderful in a boy of eight- 
een. Having gone through ail preliminary 
forms, and thoroughly prepared himself for 
the career on which he was about to enter, he 
finally took the vows of his order, and became 
*oou distinguished amongst his brethren for his 
deep piety, his lofty conceptions, his learning, 
aod his medical skill. He devoted all hia irorldly 
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tboughtB to the perfect acqiiiretnent of tl^^ 
killiDg-or-ciiring tari^ and his celebrity BdckiT 
spread beyond the walls of hi^"^ retreat t atii 
thus distinguished, in that little circle of roiowi/^ 
he might have Itred and died, hkl not th^'^oBii 
tkal events of his time inflamed his tnlnd wkhv 
new excitement, and forced him from Jiis obsen^^ 
rity into the agitated arena of revolutionary Mfbv 
Den Mdchior, in the mean time, had gOMP 
through kif noviciate as a military man^ Imnngi! 
been removed by his father to theeoUege of iSt.£> 
Cyr, whence he started to join the regiment Urfi^ 
cavalry to which he was appointed; but' vhe*^ 
rapid succession of political movem^ts H^ 
that period, depriving France of her tn^tat^^ 
chieftain and military character, out hero ii^' 
but the experience of on^ short and disastrotw*' 
campaign, that which began with <hte defeat ot' 
the Prussians at Fleurus, and endi^d 'Wittt^thfe^ 
overwhelming discomfitune of tketf o6ft^ti^or#^^ 
at Waterloo. Melcbiof fought in both battfes,*' 
and in the intervenifig affair of Quatri^-bras, dntt' 
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faffiicquiredi oa those days of de8|)erate cooAiot^ 
f^^^ng ot respect for 3ntiah valour and forti^ 
t^e that almost amounted to adorationi Dan 
l^dk^r was a true libeni* He inherited from 
hi|f)&tbiar'. the. best principles of civil freedom^ 
i|pd^ added a wide tcderaiion oi religious tenets 
thai. 8|Nrung from a spontaneous independenoe of 
mitid. OSteceticand papist were with him empty 
W!«fds.> Conscience was the only tribunal' he 
afjboowlediged in these matters; and he felt that 
a fs0n)ma]iity of. political interests might fairly 
aJEttl ^fely exist between men whose religious 
fo^tipgs.were as widely separated as the poles. 
m$ mfiMi'Was instinct with notions like these. 
T/ii^y'Ki^ei'e. oon6rmed. by the genial liberality' 
o|>hiB military. compai^ons;- and the licentious*- 
h^ >ii^ which the l^ec indulged produced no; 
e$ect,;(m.oui;,berp>.bi^yond teaphing him its dan* 
ge9^<and exciting hfs. disgust. He had entered 
thfi^, .French, service) because that of his own 
coumtry.wa^.out.pf his.reach, and because, edu- 
<^4tp4 iQ.J'iraniE^yihei^kieiits l^guage, «nd fti* 
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lowed its manaera and cusbmui, lUu a notnt 
but be fi-lt lumu-lf niil a ^paoiard ; and tlKMi|^. 
posaesiiiiig an licRtlitary aluichintnt to Jtxefk 
and ■ contempt fur Fi-rdioand, be bunted willi 
enihuanBiii at tlie tkuughts uf tbose heroes 
b«d (.•X[x.-lic<l the funticr nnd now gn>aDed 
the latter; nnd lie anxiously awaited ibe 
when he might juin Uic r.-tiUis of the 
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Spain, 



and whose boeoms 



ted Willi 

oes«^«^H 

patrwt^H 



^^k 



who i^boi 

throbbed with the dtaire to set her free. 

Od the disbanding of the army of tlie L.<ur«, 
our joung soldier retired to his fiither^c r 
dence at Toulouse, and here he returned wU 
new ardour to the indulgence of his passion tafM 
Malvide d'l^Uplanade. The lovers had regi 
larly correapondtid during Melchior's absencu] 
and this short but perilous separation wa^ tB'fl 
that had been wanting to rivet tlic chains 'V J 
which the young pair so wiliingly allowed I 
themselves to be bound; and for some weeluii| 
they revelled in ihe luxury of secret love. E 
the total change of circumstanced ia Toupn 

cii..,-: U) ::■■ ■ '"'-■'' --^ n'"r«| 

J JOT 
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E[^hior'8 family, resulting from die ram (rf 
apoleon, made the avowal of this attachmmt 
then impossible. The pensions hitherto paid to 
the exiled Afrancesados were discontinued on 
!e accesEioii of Liouis XVIII.; and the con- 
leration Id which they had been held during 
influence of Joseph was now replaced by 
rery mark of distrust and detestation. The 
lent hostility of the Spanish government 
*as unbounded, and that of France shewed but 
little wish to alleviate the sufiFerings of a body 
of men whom they did hate, and affected to 
despise. 

Don Francisco and his sons felt neither a right 
'^ior an inchnation to interfere in the politics of a 
country which afforded them shelter. The 
father, therefore, cautiously abstained from any 
pubKc manifestation of liis opinions ; and the 
three grown up brothers, including our hero, 
resolved to embark for South America, and 
there join the standard of independence, under 
which so many gallant esLiles from old Spain 
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were at that ntoment fighting. MeTchior parted 
fiotn Malvide, with proud seotiinents of <n^ 
fidence in licr, and that sanguioe ctTIainty tjrl 
success which is the instiuctJve feeling thsl 
niws the amhitious nan so nuch above t 
le\-el of his kind. 

Malvi<le liad much of the heroine in her chs^-l 
racier. Iligh-miiuki] and tender -heaned, wiuj 
a strong intt'Itect and warm feelings, she lovei 
her lover not leeiH for liis lofty a^irings than ml 
the overflowing softness of sentiment by whicl 
they were tempered. She liked romantic incfcl 
dent and feeling— not thai vapid, common plac 
kind which sinks its votaries into languishineatJ 
andaffeclation— but those spirited breaks in the 1 
equahties of action and thought, wiiich giva 
vigour to the mind and animaiiun to the mono- 
tony of life. Her grid' at parting with her J 
iovcr was much assuaged by the effect of thiB I 
disposition; and during three yi'ars of his sd-4 
venturous career in the new world, her ansietyl 
for Jiis safety at once preyed upon and supported! 
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^er spirit. Shj^ did not pine away during this 
agitating interval ; but her mind was centered 
^ one object with an intensity that .would havq 
worn out an intellect less elastic than hers. 

rMelchior ran a rapid and briiliant career in 
Venezuela and other parts of South America 
wl^ere liberty was triumphant. His two brothers 
perished in the struggle, one in action with 
^orillo's troops, the other in a desperate sea 
engagement, in which he comma^nded a patriot 
^OQD. These losses inflamed young Melchior's 
hatred to the cause of despotism and its agents ; 
and among other effusions of his highly excited 
inind;^ the following (which I thought worth 
ti^nslation) escaped him at this period. 

TO THE WARRIORS OF CHILL 

7 >i{ S[dti«e» Men of Freedom, for tbd fight 
^'jjj^ Ii^^FjTe^m's maj^^ty and might/ 

Let the sound of your march be sabres clashing, 

' *^ ' ' Let yoiir signal isign be the cannon flashing, 

r ^ . , ; ^4^ your batUe-cry " Our Right I" 
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When furioiii to the fidd f oa nnh, 
aiii, Sveep OD, » Dm- berdol *ild bone didie^'* 
I .O'ec the Pampai,* tnaupM by bu ci 

Be )rour charge like the tropic ibower which ipW 
l)ri So louj (hai the tbimderl roH » hmli, 
,,,! U( Kemi M foUing feint ud high, 

A whiilwind of the upper ikj ! 
be it 

ni <[aeonT(iii<einpe«t-drivenelo«id*i 

ShaltfTCtl ihniugh Heavcn'i wide ipaoell 
Thus let the Dtipoti' tefvile crowd* 
Jl" ' Shrink from you. Sunt of Liberty 1 
\j J1i(i>k, ai ye nub on the faiidiDg hordes. 

What ciusc yc lerve whea thelt bosoms bleed — 
And know ihul each gl earn fiom your bnmdiifaed n 
">'- liawaioblight for I Nation ft«ed! 

Our hero became so dtstinguished for 1^8,] 
trejiidity and talent, an several occasions, that l 
gained rapid promotion in the Colombian i 
vice, and was much noticed by Bolivar, who h^ 
out many inducements to him to identify bimae 
by naturalization with the country he had sod 

s * Tlie inuuensG plains of waviog gf^sa, wbicb' 
for Dearly one thousand miles between t^e banks 
Plata and Chili, are called Pampai by the Spaniardi^ 

mil ni iiiiiJfliimoa to mtin] sitl H" wnil 



THE CAGOT's HTTT. 



'593 



interestedly served. But bo persuaNon had one 
instant''s influence with Melchior, whose whoie 
thoughts turned towards his native country and 
the girl he loved. He had made a, name, liis 
great object in the perils and privations lie had 
voluntarily encountered; and having aided in 
the establishment of liberty in America, he now 
prepared to return to Europe, certain of having 

» acquired a claim upon the libeml feelings of 
Spain, and hoping to have established for 
himself an influence in the good opinicm of the 
father of Malvide. 

»Fu]i of these prospects, he took leave of the 
•cene of his exploits and the companions of his 
glory ; and embarking on board an English 
niiercbant ship, he arrived safely in London 
^ly in Decemberl819. During a stay of a few 
days there, he met several Spaniards, to whom 
Us reputation was well known, and by one of 
^L'^os6, an agent from Cadiz, he was initiated 
^Htinto the secret of the preparations for revolt, at 
^■lithat time on the point of completion in the 
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-..[ti-i'i'-i ■-■,t' ' .. ' r\. .- ...™ 

MIT Aev that plaee, under the dinetion } 

^ Rifgo, Quirogs, and their compaDioD& ~ 

Uolcliior did not hesitate for a moment it 

course to be pursued ; but Iraving London ii 

mediately, he proceeded to Falmouth, whenoei| 

packet waB on the point of sailioK for Gibralta 

A quick passage favoured his views, and I 

wat fortress he passed safely across the f 

and with strong letters of introduction : 

his London ftiends, be anived at La: 

dc San Juan, Riego's quarters, on the last d 

of the year 1819. A hurried but animated s 

interesiing conference took place between t 

gallant spirits, on the niglit of that day — at 

the next morning, the 1st of January 1830, tl 

constitutional flag was unfurled upon long si 

fering Spain, and liberty proclaimed. 

Melchior, in the first instance, acted aft i 

volunteer on Hiego's statT, but in a few days'k 

was placed in comaiand of a poilion of t 

hero's immortal little army; and he personal 

shared in all its harassing and dubioi 
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prizes, until the final accejitance of the constitu- 
tion by Ferdinand, and ihe triumphant establisli- 
.i-.i. ■ _ . )l 

ment of freedom. Raised to thevery pinnacleof 

delight by this rapid aixomplishmcnt of all liis 
public hopes, the ardent nnind of Don Melchior 
could imagine no possibility of failure in those 
private and personal views, to which he now 
thought he might in strictest duty turn his 

undivided attention. He obtained, through the 
"". . ... 

influence of liis gallant chief Riego, an appoint- 
ment imder the immediate command of Mina 
(who had recently returned from France, and was 
nominated Captain General of Navarre), and 

I he immediately repaired to the scene of his new 
duties. He obtained from Mina a short leave 

I of abaaice, to pay a visit to his family and 
friends at the other side of the Pyrenees. He 
quickly passed the route between Pampeluna 
^d Perpignan ; and being now, as it were, 
within reach of all he loved, compared at least 
with the distances which bad so lately separated 
^lem, his Jieart acknowledged the near approach 
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to hrs immediate (amWy : but he stiTl felt as ^ 
li^ the globe intervened between liim and tlie 
dcArest object uf his afTcctions— and the last 
league he had to traverse in his rapid journey, 
■eeini^'ibliiutcly tli« longest unce 'be'left' C«£ J 
lumlna. 

Malvide was apprised of her lover's apjiroacni 
a.<l she had been of all his moveinenla since he 
rotuniL-d to Europe, through the medium ot [ 
Felix, a trusty servant of her father, almost her 
earliest playmate, and, since childhood up, her 
fajdtful ally, long in the confidence of herself | 
and Don Melchior, and wholly devoted to their 
interest. By his contrivances a oorrespoiv ] 
dencc had been carried on for several years in 
perfect secrecy and safety ; and Melchior 's last 
letter, two days before the one fixed for bis' 
arrival, gave the joyous news for which hex j 
heart had so long punted, and which now seemed L 
too much for it to bear. 

A hint dropped of an interesting event, is, I 
know, like seed sown upon that most fertile field* j 
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rjirea<ler''s itnagination. Is itnot thenenoug^fw 
' me ^o say that Melchior came, that Malvid«^i^ 
eeived him, that their interview was as secr^t^ 
it was holy — and will not a rich harvest of iLEQ^r 
ginings spontaneously spring up in every rea4^^| 
mind ? Will not all instantly recollect y^^ 
passed, once at least in their lives, in their own 
individual cases? — andean it be necessary to 
enter into details of what the whole world knows 
by heart? In the present instance,. at all eveffl^ 
I can give no minute particulars ; for tliougli,]^ 
pressed both Melchior and Malvide to be veryt 
exact and communicative at this part of their 
story, they both assured me they could not, for 
they did not recollect a word that had passed at 
their meeting. They only remembered the 
gnawing, restless, enchantin;^ wretchedness with 
which they awaited the appointed hour; thcrftfr, 
ture which they respectively caught each oth^'&i 
figure in the moonhght grove by the river ^ii^i, . 
the beating of heart, and swimming of brain 
when tliey pronounced each other's nafne ; an^^ 
o 3 



the delirious forgetfulness of all beside when 
they stood clasped in firm embraee. Their oniy 
feeling was that nothing human could sever them ; 
but Felix, ere long undeceived them, by rushing 
towards them, dragging them from each other** 
arms, forcibly carrying Don ]V[elfliior to the 
boat from which he had just landed, and leavhig 
Malvide almost tainting on a bench, from which 
she was roused by her father himself, who had 
wandered out, thus malapropos, to enjoy tbe 
beauties of the evening, and destroy a scene of 
extacy that was worth them all. 

Fortunately no discovery attended this inter- 
ruption. A succession of interviews gave the 
lovers time to calm their transports, and an inter- 
change of ideas and opinions led to a more 
rational consideration of the measures which 
their mutual happiness required them to adopt. 
M elchior was received by his father and mother, 
his remaining brother, and two sisters, with all 
the feehngs of pride and pleasure, excited 
happy return and honourable success of 
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and brother; but dear as those greetings were, 
tbey were of very inferior import to those in 
aauther quarter, and I llierefore leave tiieai too 
to the reader's fancy, certain that it will not 
dwell upon tliem much longer than I do myself. 
Tlie Vicointe dEuplandre, the father of 
Malvide, was glad to see liis old favourite Mel- 
chior safely returned from his various exploit*— 
but he had uo interest in the exploits themselves, 
uad was by no means pleased at the triumphant 
aspect of the cause, which our hero had entered 
into with such distingiuahed zeal. In fact the 
yicomtc had changed his political opinions. He 
had conveniently cast off his attachment to the 
Bonaparte famUy when fortune ceased to be on 
visiting terms wilU them ; and being now a 
warm worshipper of the newly risen sun of 
Sourbon prosperity, he discovered for every 
flagrant act of Ferdinand some excellent excuse, 
and in the noble conduct of the patriot liberators 
_of Spain he saw nothing but the most atrocious 
,guilt He very shortly took occasion to in- 
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Serm Melchiar of this, and gave him to uiiSer- 
iland that he would not be sorry to be freed 
from the danger of infection which lurked in 
«Tiei^ fold of his young friend's repiitation, and 
.which he dreaded might communicate itself to 
Uk very susceptible sympathy of his own 
countrymen. He therefore did every thing but 
recommend Meichior to hurry bade to Spain ; 
and gave him plainly, though not broadly, 
to understand, that that interview was to end 
their intercourse. 

The shock which all this would have pro- 
duced to Melchior's sanguine mind was^oketi, 
in some measure, by the previous hints he had 
received from his own femily of the VJoomte'e 
diange of opinions, or principles — or whatever 
elae they might be conveniently and respectfully 
called. In the few minutes snatched from love 
and its immediate topics, the lovers diacmsed 
with condensed energy the course to be: fol- 
lowed. It was mutually agreed that no abrtipt 
^e^^K^D.. ya^ to be made by Melubior. ' He 
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jwafi to wait awhile, until matters became ccm- 
^Udated in Spain, and the efforts which he 
yias, with others, makiog to procure an ammsty 
ioc tile exiled Afrancesados might enable' bu 
father to resume his former station in hisotm 
country, and entitle him to claim an alliance itit 
bis son with the daughter of the Vicomte, so- 
cts'diog to llie cold and commercial forms of 
French marriages. Having thus arranged, and 
ithus postponed, the open avowal of their mutual 
passion, tlie lovers once more sepai'ated, con- 
fident in the reciprocal attachment which they 
felt that nothing could now shake, and scaicehf 
iesE ceruiin of the eventual happiness of which 
ithey would not entertain a doubt. 

The year 1820 trailed slowly on, according to 
the est'maate of the lovers ; and flew fast away, 
in. the opinion of those whose hopes for the good 
lof Spain led them to look to a favourable ad- 
justment of her many difficulties. The clash of 
her parties was echoed beyond her frontiers, 
and the discontent of her former despot 
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sympathy in the feelings of thoae who tfaougfit 
his debasement might lead to their own. The 
hlieral patriots of Spain liad to combat against a 
host of besetting evils, and they found full em- 
ployment ill endeavouring to avert, or prepare 
for the dangers which ihey saw in perspective. 
The army was atvengllicned as much as was 
consistent with the means of the state, aad'Our 
hero, with the other military officers of di^nc- 
tion, was incessantly employed in the fonnation 
of the new levies. He had sutlicicnt interest to 
keep his place near the frontiers, and he th»e 
contrived through the agency of Felix, the Wily 
confident of his amour, to keep up a constant 
correspondence with Malvide. Fatigued not 
less by his military occupations than by the 
harassing anxieties of hope deferred, an uld 
wound received in South Amei-ica caused him 
considerable annoyance, and be was ordered Co 
the Baths of Barege, on the French side of the 
Pyrenees, the sovereign remedy for injaries> of 
the nature of that under which he sufiercid. 
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^he GUtnmet of 182-1 saw him fairly established 
diere— «ot so much for considerations of health 
as for those of happiness 4 for Malvide had per- 
suaded her father to consent to the family 
passing the season at Bagneres, that delightful 
residence for all who wonkl see nature in its 
loveliest aspects, and be within reacli of its most 
wild and bold varieties. 

In the paths of this romantic region Malvide 
and Melchior once more revived the oft-brealhed 
vows of eternal fidelity ; and every auxiliary of 
time end place added to the picturesque en- 
thusiasm of their attachment. The father, 
unsuspicious to the very last of the extent of 
their intimacy, threw no obstruction in their way. 
He could not reasonably decline the visits of his 
old friend's son on the {jround of political 
opinions, for nothing hostile had yet broken out 

I between their respective nations, and it was only 
on those grounds that be wished to withdraw 
from the acquaintance. Don Francisco, vnth 
the remainder of his family, had in the mean 
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i returned to Spain, in virtue of the per- . 
1 tardily granted by thu liberal govem- 
MB^libcial, in every thing, to tlie utmost 
•Bnni of their povt-rs, except in their intolerant 
treaimcnt of the Afranccsados, which formed a 
dee]i st4un un tlie general purity of their mea- 
sures. These long persecuted men were at 
lengtli allowed to enter Spain, but the permiaeion 
WHS joined with indignities which nothing but 
the inherent love of country could have prompted 
tlietii to submit ta They were declared to have 
forfeited all their honorary distinctions and rank, 
and to be unworOiy of futurecmployment in the 
service of itiat land, for whose good they had la- 
boured and fiufiercd so much. Harsh terms, but 
still accepted hy many, who, with feelings of true 
patriotism, acknowledged insult and injury tu 
be more than atoned for by the privilege of 
once more treading their native soU, and of lay- 
ing their bones beneath it. 

During daily excursions to all points of in- 
terest in the scenes arourd tliem, Melchior and 
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Malvide became thoroughlv intimate with 4be 
most retired and secret recesses of themoim- 
tains ; .and the j:ude inhabitants were pfteQ the 
objects of their bounty. Anions others, the 
wretched Cagxits excited at first their curiosity,, 

-j^tifff *I^ m;' ^'} ^j< 5^": ■'••', ''v "•^- ;^0 01) TV <p^b 

next their compassion; and a x;hanceu, shelter, 
takw durinfic a sudden storm at the hut, with , 
which my readers are already well acquainted* 
ended in many acts of kindness to the poor old, 
couple who owned it, from her who was after-, 
wards to become its heroine — and min^. . . . 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
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AlioTifER separation came, another absence, 
ft renewed correspondence— and again a meet- 
ing, under circutnstanct'ii uf unusual, and, I maj 
my, of most romantic interest. Frequently, 
during their summer sojourn in tiie Pyrenees, 
did Melchior, id all the vehemence of his affec- 
tion, implore MalvideV consent to liis demand- 
ing her formally of her parents; and on h^ , 
strenuous representations of the certain denial 
wliich would bring rutci on their dearest hopes, 
he used to urge, with the eloquence of pa»> 
aioDQte entreaty, a private marriage, to put 1 
refusal of its legal contirmation beyond the 1 
power of parents, proud of their own honour. 
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^M md feeling it compromised in that of their 
^M child. But til is latter proposition was n3ore 
^H repugnant to Malvide''s pnnciplcs than the for- 
^H mer seemed dangerous to her passion for Mel' 
^B chior. I must not enter into a detail of the 
^H tnotives which induced her decidedly to object 
^H to this clandestine marriage, orof the arguments 
^H by which her lover hoped to enforce hU pro- 
^H posal. It was enough that she viewed Euch a 
^H Bt^ with the feelings of horror common to all 
^H French females of family and condition, and she 
^M Vowed that she never would consent to this 
~ measure of desperation until driven to the very 
last extremity. She was firm ; lie submitted 

I perforce ; and he was soon with his ti-oops in 
'Catalonia, and she at her father's chdteau in 
Languedoc. There another winter and another 
'Spring " dragged their slow length along;" and 
'fii sure Succession came the summer of 182S, 
tvihich was destined to bring about the catae- 
"trophe of the chequered drama, in which Mti- 
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chior and Malvide had still to sustain so sreatia 
share ot anxiety and agitation. 
.1 'It was in the course of that summer, while 
th^st coining events threw doubt and danger 
<wer every hope for Spanish happiness, and 
filled with a thousand inquietudes the breasts of 
the lovers, that Malvide'q father, with an abrupt- 
ness more peremptory than parental, informed 
her of a proposal of marriage, her acceptance of 
which he considered quite a matter of coure'e. 
The match was, in the common acceptation of 
terms, unexcepdonable. The suitor was young, 
wealthy, of good family, and good character. 
Malvide acknowledged all this, but she frankly 
told her father and mother that she would rather 
die than accept this lover, because a fee&n^ 
woive than death was coupled with the thought 
of Bucb a union. This refusal was inexplicable 
to the astonished parents, for they, with that 
shortsightedness of which one finds instances' 
every day, had no suspicion of their daughter's 
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secret attachment, and she dared not bring her- 
self to confess it, even now. 

A scene of too common occurrence ensued, 
^nd a series of sad consequences were the result i 
i^verity on the part of the parents — naeless 
^treaty on that of the daughter — tears and 
threats, prayers and persecution. Force could 
not in those days be attempted aj^ainst the incli- 
nations of the unhappy girt ; but, dear as she 
was to her parents, a train of unpremeditated, 
yet torturing unkindness was the result of tlieir 
wounded pride and disappointed hopes. Parents 
are certainly sometimes to be pitied on these 
occasions, but never more so than when they 
bring on their own and their children's suffering 
by a false estimate of the authority and the 
obedience, which, duly balanced, should fonn 
the b^piness of all. In the present case, I can, 
however, give no sympathy but to my heroine ; 
but I confess myself not an unprejudiced person 
—and I hope my readers n ill be all biassed tlw 
same way as I was, for I wish them not only to 
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«^Wlue but to oiluiiio tbe wliule oonduct cf 
Uftlvide. 

Hw clwraglcr wae now put to tlie test. The 
wbolu bo»t of uppo&lDg jioiieioiis and st^atimeiUif 
were aroused. Iiiiiiuict aod fecliug — reaaoOj 
refits lion, love, duty, were sll fermemmgin.ber 
mind, with a force tiiut would have been fatal 
to intellect as well as happinees, had she not bf 
a bold exeniun decided on tbe course to be pur- 
Mied, wUh a vigour suited only to a desperate 
case; but which in such as her'^ I should be 
glad to see adopletl as a precedent. There is a 
line of deujarcation between submission and 
renstance. It exists fur diildren as wdi a* 
nations; and parenial no moie than polil^cal 
obedience can be expected to go further. Thii 
line is no doubt line-drawn, and sometimes di^ 
cult to distinguish. It twists and serpentines, 
too, according to circumstances and character ;-7t 
and in fact the tracing of it must be left to that 
discriminating tad, that prompt sense of what 
i^^btj, which is^clearin seeing, 4Qd qui^jf 
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8oing. My heroine possessed, in iny opinion, 
that ready sensitiveness in an eminent degree. 
Acting upon it, she let her submission to her 
fnirents go its full extent. She acknowledged 
their right to suggest a hiisband to her — but not 
to dictate one. She admitted their privilege of 
rqecting her choice — but not such a choice as 
Melchior. Reason and sentiment combined to 
convince her that he was out of the pale of hef 
parent's jurisdiction — and her mind was made 
up to act at last on that conviction. Firmly 
hearing up against ail the points of petty ty- 
ranny in which her father and mother vented 
their feelings of wounded pride and disappointed 
expectation, she even endured the torture of a 
"detested suitor's persecuting endearments, whilfe 
her heart *as torn by anxiety for her lover'a 
datigerous situation, fur ' the leagued bands of 
bigotry had begun to assume an attitude of 
bffmce, and several warm actions had been 
fought between them and the patriots. Mal- 
Vide saw that the crisis of her fate, her character. 




and her happiDen had wrrivcd — and sfae acted 
with a pfudencc bo£ttinj; sucb a tiaae. She 
wraCe lo Meld-Tor, dctnilin^ her aitiiatiaa, twr | 
fnrUllXS,aad berdnrmunatiao. Sbeai 
her tninitiofi of confcasiDg thtnr attacbinent to I 
her pamiu, ut toliciting the cunseut which she J 
hiid still no htipc of thc-ir granting ; and in caa^ J 
of their rpfubaJ, she ilMJarwl her rcsolutioo d^ | 
setting ufl', al ttll hazards to her personal safen 1 
or to her fume, to dirow htTself under the ooljE I 
prot£Gliou wbieli she would thenceforth acknoir* I 
ledge as Wgitiioate or legaL She ptunted o^L 1 
the Cagot's hut, as the place of reudezvousf ao^ 1 
the safest shelter that circumstanees woul^l 
admit of; and Ehe lixed a dav for hec arriviiLl 
there, either aecompamcd by her fathei;, an^l 
sanctioned hy his consent to their unioi^, i 
alone, and resolved to join her fate ineTO^f;^! 
with his. 

This letter dispatched, and a sufficient ^ifULl 
allowed for it to reach Don Mclchior, she made. J 
the a/a^ revelation oliierlopg-^herisl^n 



to her parents, apd detailed the pogresa and 
the actual state of her afTacbmeni, on tlie very 
evening previous to the one fixed for the actual 
Ogning of the hatt:d marriap;e contract. The 
mother was moved at this account of her daugh- 
ter's constancy, and of the good conduct evinced 
in her rejection of Melchior's proposal for a 
private marriags. Slic looked from time to time 
<t her husband through the big tears which 
Mood in her eyes, emiileiniatic of tbe fulness ef 
her heart, and it only wanted' one word— one 
gesture of consent from the Vicomte to have 

■ made her embrace her daughter and consent to 
Bef wishes, with all the ardour of motherly affec- 
tSon. ]3ut the Vicomte gave no sign. He was 
an obstinate man, without much tenderness or 
^^ <Mie atom of the romantic in his disposition. He 
^H vt'^S totally untouched by his child's appeal, 
^H totally uninfluenced by his wife's emotion. He ^'^' 
^H oiliy saw one side of the question, and that the 
^H l^e^'obe of the brightly illumined ponioit 
^H t/Hl^Enijaeu) the raysof sentiment and feeling. 
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He ccinBidered Melchior as a ruined man — his 
cause as desperate — and his alliance an impossl- 
biHiy. He saw that the liberal party of Spain 
had no chance, no hope ; that all the monarchs 
of the Continent were leagued against hberty — 
that England would stand neuter, and that 
Spain must fall. That conviction was enough : 
every other consideration was foreign to the 
point towards which his calculations centered, 
To Malvide's eloquent entreaty, he answered 
" Never !" striking the table with his open 
palm. 

She turned her looks to her mother, with 
imploring gesture. 

"Never!" echoed the dame, taking a pinch 
of snufl' and blowing her nose at the same mo- 
ment, ashamed or afraid to put her handkerchief 
to her streaming eyes, 

" Then my destiny is decided !" solemnly 
claimed Mai vide. 

" Exactly so," cried the Vicomte, pointii 
to the contract which lay before him- 
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<* Exactly 00," eebo^ the mother, tapping 
h&c snuff box ; and thus the eonferenee ended. 

Those onij who jknow the sacred feeling 
attached to parental authority in France can 
understand the sufferings of her who now 
resolved to violate its commands, and cast off 
her long allegiaiice. She did not underrate the 
impcntance of the step she was about to take. 
She felt the full force of that deep sentiment of 
veneration which had grown with her from her 
cradle; and to break through the bamers it 
opposed to her dedsicHi, either an impetuous 

« 

burst of passion, or a well weighed course of 
reflection was required. Had Malvide acted on 
the first, her vigour would moat probably have 
subsided into remorse ; as it wi»s, the bold step 
tak^i-^the barrier once broken down^^-every hour 
brought with it self-approval and fbesh energy. 

She dashed away the lingering tears .that 
trickled down her cheek, after that last inter- 
view with her harsh father and weak mother, 
and her heart strings seenied naw^^braoed, as 

p S 
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t/x).| '.■-.;.■ 

iDta dlf7 eye* and beatii^ boaom, tbs i 

BMOced her {mpamtions for flight. Felix f 

Iter iMiljT counsellor snd aMisUol. He procured .1 

■ pe«nnt'it dress, and • take passport for St. I 

Sflureur, in the Upper P^Tcnecs, wbicb wa^l 

given without difficulty on hi« demand at ibc | 

Mayor's office at Toulouse, tor " JacqueUne 4 

L'Heurcux, a country girl, aged twenty-two,": 

uid no si^naUmeni was required. Felix i 

forward also a small trunk, stocked with 

mere essentials of comfort, addressed to the 

care of some worthy Bourgeois at Bagoeres de 

Luchiin, on the very verge of Spain, an acquain- i 

tBiice of a frieud of a relation of his, 

far enough removed every way to leave, buJI 

little risk of discovery through him. 

A fine night favoured our heroine, and i 

accident betrayed her. Supported on the arn I 

of Felix, she safely passed tlirough the lawns 1 

and woods, and reached the river side. There 1 

■ ■ ' ,■ L« I 

a boat awaited her, the same which had carried I 
Melchior to her lonpiig arms, on the secret visit j 



THE CAGOt's HCT, 317 

which I have akeady mentioned. As she stepped 
over the side and took her seat in the bttle skiff, 
the memoiy of that delicious meeting rose upon 
her mind, and overpowered the sorrow which 
was stealing upon her, at every step which took 
her from the scenes of her youth. But now, 
revived and reassured, she would not suffer 
another retrospection to interfere with the for- 
ward movement of her thoughts — she would 
look back no more. A league from the opposite 
side of the river she safely met the Bayonne Di- 
ligence in which her place was secured. There 
ihe took leave of Felix, and stepped into the 
I crowded carriage, where she had to commence 
' ier series of masquerade concealments in a mood 
but little suited fur the practice of such antics. 
She protested to me, during her recital of 
events, that nothing connected with her stolen 
journey equalled, in trksotneness, if not in actual 
Buffering, the necessity of supporting her as- 
■umed character, of talking patois to her fellow 
travellers, and falsely answerinE all their inqui- 
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sitivc demands as to her birth, parentage; and 
connection B. 

Quitting the Diligence at LourdeB, abe pi^ 
ceedcd on foot, following the windings of tl 
Gave, skirted rierrefitte, slept in a cotl 
inn at Im£, and continued the course df 
valley of Barrogos till she reached Gedro, 
whence she struck off, by the route I took after' 
wards, into the valley of Heas, and thence into 
that of Estaube, where she soon discovered the 
Cagoi's hut, that bourne of the long-soughCi 
.wciirity, to attain which she had suffered 
much. 

But on approaching this place of rendezvous, 
a thousand heretofore unknown emotions rushed 
upon her. The whole force of every feminine 
feeling seemed to assail, instead of assisting her. 
The wild anxiety to clasp her lover in her arras, 
which had hitherto urged her on — the longing 
desire to pour out into his bosom the flood of 
her secret thoughts— all this seemed checked at 
once ; and she felt an oppression of spirits, 
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stagnation of feeling, instead of the buoyant 
ddight which had^ up till then, supported her. 
She feared she had gone too far— that delicacy 
was violated as duty had been defied — and that, 
instead of the fond embrace of an enraptured 
lover, she might have to encounter the chill 
triumph of a contemptuous conqueror. It was 
thus she was tortured by the cruel fears which 
woman is the heir to^ which make her doubt the 
jgenerous hearts that love her best for every step 
the world calls weakness, and value her the 
most when she considers herself of least price. 
There may be men — and women do well per- 
haps to cherish the belief— who despise the 
beings that doat on them, but still there are Jew 
such ; and Melchior and his Uke were none of 
theuL Malvide would have felt this too^ confi- 
dently and proudly, had not that passing diade 
c^ female distrust — distrust of herself rather than 
him — discoloured the truth awhile, and thrown 
an uncertain hue upon the perspective which she 
was yet destined to enjoy. 
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She trembled as sbe gazed on th« hiil .tt» 
wk>ch ber limbs seemed to r^^iiie u> baur bfiw 
Onoet in the ooiiflict of feelio^ which oppremed 
hers and almost bent ber to the earth, «be aeu 
so^ed lo abandon ber inteatioD: and retofs 
home* But an unde6naUe pang accompanied 
the thought^ that seemed to carry despair in/lts 
suggestion* She started forward oa ber.path^ 
aodf as if she had been flying from all the eeas* 
bined evils of life, she bur ried up to the well, 
known door of the hut* At every step she 
expected to meet Melchior, and she sbuddei^ 
with terror each instant lest he might appeBr* 
Arrived at the threshold she paused onoe more, 
and she felt a faintness come across her brow. 
She hastily knocked, and at the same moment 
she rabed the latch ; and, tottering into the 
room, she sank into a chair, and covered her 
face with ber bands, in terror of the encounter 
she so dreaded, yet so longed for. 

It was evening. The old Cagot couple were 
at their meals of crmhade. Surprised at the 
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abrupt entrance of a female, dressed in the cos- 
tume of the district, but still a stranger, they 
borfi for a moment paused. The old man, 
however, carelessly reaumed his occnpation, 
viale his more active and more bene-ficent help- 
daate rose and approached the agitated girl. 

Malvide answered her first kind words by 
an inquiring stare around the chamber ; and 
when the old woman really recognized her, and 
gave expression to her astonisliment and plea- 
sure, she quickly asked if Melchior were there ? 
Being answered in the negative, she exclaimed, 
" Thank God! thank God!" and a flood of 
tears gave relief to her lieart, which seemed 
strained to bursting. 

The kind hearted old woman had not suffi- 
cient of that tormenting intelligence which just 
sees enough into one's sorrows to make it wish 
to pry deeper. She only perceived that the 
young lady wept ; she did not inquire nor 
care for the cause, but confined her efforts to 
lessen the effect. She was just duU enough 
r 3 
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to know that that ie best done by leaving the 



disease t 



i own cure ; and a few minutes 



proved the justice of her calculation, by Mal- 
eight of woe 



vide's 



)vered 



compoBure, 

tiaving apparently been heaved from her breast. 
But this unnatural respite did not continue 
long. A sudden shock came across her mind 
once more, in the thought that his absence might 
be caused by displeasure at the bold step she 
had taken — by danger — by death even — and she 
shook in every joint while the last horrid con- 
jecture seemed to freeze her heart. She sum- 
moned strength enough to inquire from the old 
woman if her lover had not been at the hut, or 
had sent no messenger ? The chilling negatives 
that answered these anxious questions completed 
her wretchedness. She now felt indeed forlorn, 
and almost abandoned . If Melchior were indeed 
ilien ill— a itrisoner— wounded I Such were 
alone the frightful probabilities her faflcy con- 
jured up; for, after a moment's thought, eke 
would not, could not suffer the degrading 




jaojtioaof bis abandcmment of her to Ikkger in 
imr biain^ and ta believe Am dead, waa to her 
woree thau death. Every feeling of «elf was 
then torgpitea^ and her only considerations were 
given for his safety. 

This was a night of unmitigated misery to 
our poor h^x>iQe. The grateful old mistress of 
ihe hut did all she could to alleviate her dis- 
tress. The spare room, always ready for the 
chance/ guests which adventure might bring 
there, was put into its best trim. Malvide bad 
^perienoed its shelter before, and she reckoned 
on finding enough for her wants ; .but as things 
were, accommodation more indifiRarent still would 
have amply stuted her desires. She scarcely felt 
the texture of the bed she pressed, and seemed 
alive only to sensations of mental suffering. Hei 
first rational determination was to write imme« 
diately to Felix, ^le had>. promised him to do 
•o, when anticipating different results to what 
the now thought ber too haaty journey ; and 
she sat down to redeem her jdedge to her faith- 
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when that devoted fellow presented himiself at 
the door of the hut, habited in the grotesque 
disguise, borrowed or bought from some disgar. 
niflhed pilgrim, at which I myself soon after- 
wards stared. 

His young mistress's delight may be ima- 
gined, by those who can have pictured the 
anguish of her solitary state. Felix was nearly 
as much rejoiced, in being the means of reliev- 
ing her agitation. Almost without a word of 
inquiry or salutation, and waiving all those cere- 
monious preparations, which less practised and 
less considerate confidents delight in, he put a 
letter into Malvide^s hand. To break the seal, 
almost devour the contents with her eyes^ and 
next the paper with kisses, was the work of a 
nunute ; for the letter was a short one, and from 
Melchior. It was scrawled hurriedly, at the 
very moment of a vict<^y over the Baron 
D'Eroles and his fanatics ; but it said enough 
in one or two lines to stamp it, in Malvide^s 
i^ard, as the most precious epistle she had evr 
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received^ even from Melchimr. It uM tbat he 
was safe— that he was ker^s as ever — and thai 
he liad not received the letter she had wo faith- 
fully promised, and he so ardently looked for. 
Here then was the whole mystery of his non- 
appearance plainly cleared up, and in a way so 
simple, that a hysteric laugh burst from the 
delighted girl, at her own expence. In all the 
conjectures of her miserable incertitude, the 
easiest, the most natural of all, had never croaaed 
her mind : her all important epistle had mis- 
carried ; and to that moment her lover was in 
utter ignorance of her situation, and of her close 
neighbourhood to him, for he was only a few 
leagues distant across the mountain frontier. 

Malvide very soon found time to inquire with 
anxious solicitude for her parents, whose suf- 
ferings she imagined and deeply felt for. Felix 
gave a trite, but feeling description of their 
emotion and affright, when it was discovered 
that Malvide had fled— the tears and lamen- 
tations of the mother, mixed with reproaches to 
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the cruel father, who drove her daughter to 
despair— the half stifled misery of the proud 
and cold blooded Vicomte^-the alarm of th^ 
servants-*^and the agitation of the discarded 
lover. . Felix declared, that though he scarcely 
pitied any one of the chief trio, he could hardly 
restrain his tears, when, as a last desperate hope 
of discoverv, the Vieomte ordered the river to 
be dragged ; and tottered, pale and trembling, 
himself into the first boat, while the worn out 
mother sank faindng on the bank. 

At this part of his recital Malvide wrung her 
hands, and wept bitterly, at the thought of the 
misery which these imwise parents bad made 
her the means of inflicting on them. But then 
came Felix's account of his own suflerings, when 
the receipt of her and Don Melchior's letter, 
endonng one far her, told him of their double 
disappointment, and of her destitute state. Then 
without a moment'^s delay, he resolved to set out 
to join her, and to go at all risks into Spain, and 
bring Doa Melchior to her. He did not tell 
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exactly thb extent of his intentiona to hisolda| 
master and mistress, but he swore to them that* 
he would set out in search of then- daughter, 
and that he would never return without tidings: 
of her. His preparations were Boon made, Hdii 
UxAi care secretly to fca-ward a guitar, and^ 
sonle little portable luxuries, for Malvide ; and"; 
prt)viding himself with the before-noticed apt' 
disguise for frontier traveiiing in such times,' 
ftirniBhed with a passport, and more money than 
he could retjuire, he set oflT, and journeyed night ' 
and day, until he arrived at the Cagot's hat,*' 
and threw himself — not unexpectedly, for ahe"^ 
reckoned on his zeal — ^before his delighted and 
agitated mistress. " 

It may be well supposed that Felix did iiOl^ 
linger long in the hut. Even had his own''* 
inclination prompted any loss of time, the esi-f* 
gency of the case would have overcome if. But!* 
he was anxious to be gone, for he was a fellow of ^ 
an adventurous spirit; he longed to mix in the^' 
Rtnmge company, to be looked for at the othW" 
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side of the hills ; aad be felt proudly anxious 
to signalize himself in tbe service of bis attached , 
mistress, and of the gallant lover with wliom her 
destinies were now for ever to be joined. A 
little time served for bis scanty preparations^^ 
hearty meal, a few hours repo^, his relics and 
amulets put in projMr order, his false beard 
replaced on bis cbin, and bis staff grasped firmly , 
in his hand — and away he trudged across the 
mountains, followed by Malvide's anxious looks, 
which seemed to out-pace bis steps, and would 
have penetrated the secrets of distance and 
time. 

The adventures of Fehx on iliia expedition, 
would have formed one of the most amusing of 
modem pilgrimages, liad I room for such an epi- 
sode. But I must slur over his meetings with 
the various curious characters which at that time 
abounded in Spain ; the accidents which for 
many days retarded his main object; his falling 
in with Father Munoz, whom he Immediately 
recognized as Bon Mekhior's old friend; ud, 




TEE CAGOT'a HtTT. 



his rencontre with the villMn Sanchez, who, in 
his presence, and deceived by his professed 
(pinions, avowed to the monk, his inteiitioa of 
murdering Don Melchior, and aet out for his 
quarters, under a treacherous semblance of pa- 
triotism, to effect hia purpose. To prevent it, 
however, two obstacles were in the way — Father 
Munoz's and Felix's disapproval. The strange 
circumstances of this gratuitous villany revived 
all tile old warmth of the monk''3 attachment ; 
and he immediately despatched Felix, furnished 
with passes of security against the outrages rf] 
tlie Royalist bands, to outmarch the intendecl' 
assassin, and put Don Melchior on his guard- 
He entered fully into Felix's confidence, who 
told him not only of the continued attachment 
of his old friend for Malvide, but entrusted him 
with the secret of her present retreat, certain 
that, in the result of any accident to Don Mel- 
chior, the Monk would use all his powerful 
influence for her protection. Felix little knew 
the chord he touched on, when he sounded the 
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praises of Malvide ; and the only return asked 
by Father Munoz, for bb s(demn promises of 
protecUoQ to that dear object, was a profound 
secrecy, as to his havii^ been informed of her 
circumstances and situation. 

Felix thought that was the least return he 
could make for so important a protection, and 
being discreet as well as zealous, he never vio- 
lated his promises to the monk ; and neither 
Melchior nor Malvide, knew the guardian that 
protected the latter, during a lawless and hazard- 
ous interval, until Father Munoz informed his 
friend of the fact, and allowed me an oppor- 
tunity for knowing, how far I too had shared in 
the safety secured to the hut, by his peremptory 
orders for its inviolability. 

The marches and countermarches perpetually 
employing Don Melchior and his fellow pur- 
suers of the fugitive fanatics, made it a difficult 
matter for the pretended pilgrim to come into 
actual contact with him. The object was at 
last attained. He found Don Melchior ; warned 
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hinrwf the proJMAed attempt against his life; 
informed Tiini of the situation of her, for ifhanr 
akne he thought that life worth preserving ; and 
bearing a hasty but eloquent letter from the gal-* 
lant soldier to his faithful mistress, with instroov' 
lions for the formation of a miniatiire telegrHpb; ■ 
and signals for its use, Felix once more bent hi* 
steps towards the secret hold of the lovers, and 
never paused in his career, until the very- 
evening when I so unexpectedly formed one of 
the party among whom he alighted. 

The march of circumstances from that moment 
has been, I hope, as clearly as it was truly 
traced. I have made my recital of previous 
transactions bear mmnly on points of immediate 
interest to my heroine. Any oversight in those 
little dovetailings, which make a narrative noore 
perfect, will be readily dispensed with for the 
entertainment of my straight-forward object, of 
coming quickly to the situation of chief impor- 
tance, in what I have chosen to denominate, 
like the rest, a tale. And I now resume the 
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becjarae^AP «c|ual obsenrer oifiihero; feUingdUi! 
tli« rdM*i Mfbiob ooe iiaturailj ;expmeiiC€9i«ikL 
getting rid: of a seoond-band storjy a^d baringi 
only to deal widi such. factfi» as^one eah Voudi;} 
fcNT on one's own authority. iC^mos^ 
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Meiiiuru:idj. .'i vuN. |Ht<i! Svo. 2is. Gd. 

" Fii n» !•■ "j!. fif V ar aii<| ■nm' of woe, 
.\'.t\ •••mr ii( I'l'i B1-1 (ii l|rr bNii, 
h'ii.r f| r«ra{«-B, ari-t riii! ■ ftii'i lirftth : 
A-« • ( f luvr [•■i»i(iilli I'irrf L^'lli " 

14. SANDOVAI- ; or th^ EREEMASON. A Tale 
of the Spanish KKVciUTinN. By the Author of Don 

EiTAB\N. 3 vols. |KJSt hvo *Jj-. Gd. 

" Til' |>r I ■iirtimi <if a S|.»>Ma*i vtut^ of »nmr rank ami bl^h ntima* 
tioii. itiiiii-r ii:irialii>ii i« T>-ry f.ir fmni liHiiir altufrUipr fiction ; and vlitk, 
III Iff I. u I'.i rf<|>iTl III lli^ r>-riili-iU nf lii« Trry inlrr'*rtlnfr ttnry, mlflit 
lay H-i'>i .Kiir.i*. ' All w'licli I Jdir, and part of wLich I vim.'*'— Pano- 
raui c >Ii»r»llaiiy. 

1'). A NEW SERIES of AR\RIAN NIGHTS' EN- 
TERTAINMKNTS. s- UtI d from the Ori^nnal Oriental 
Mx Hy J«)A. V(.>\ IlAViMKH.and now fin»t translated into 
En{;1ish by tliu lU-v. Okdrcse Lamb. Id 3 vols, foolscap 
8vo. iHs. 

•■ Wj;l ii r.iil I p .'I !»i;ff.ri«'nt r-Tfimnirn'!ation of thrM Tnlumes to ttate, 
that thi*y f;iU l>y lo nira-i- *U"tI oI thfir L'reatly aiinilrrd preilecrwors ? 
lndi*i'il, •■I'vi'ral i'l UiP p Talr« an* iintre Uihii rititer wxrki of fiction, or 
picture* ot t'le rn«tiiiii(i, Ul:tllll^l^, fir. nf th>> iiatiunt of which they 
trciit. Sum'* iif t'lr:!! \\A\ tie fiin'iil t>» riiiitiiiii innrii excellent Diurai 
In4irui'ti>:i :i'il lifiilno-i iiii'al retire! imi. Th<' iinaiiinative and descrip- 
t!vi' partif w.li l.r f<»un.l rq'jally int'-rektinK an>l beautiful.''— MumiDg 
l*o»t 

16. GASTON DEBI.ONDEVILLE; or, the Court 
of Henry III. ki-L-ping Festival in Ardenne, a Romance; 
and St.' Albvn'.s Akdky, a Metrical Tale: with some 
Poetical Pit'Ccs. By Annk Uadcliffr, Author of "The 
Romance of tlie Fori'st ;" "Mysteries of Udolpho ;'* 
"Italian," &r. To vlrrh is prefixed, a Memoir of the 
Author, with Kxtru'ts frv)m Ikt Journals. Published from 
the Originals, in the | osses:'ion of Wm. Radclid'ey Esq. 
In 4 vols, post bvo. 3ds. 

Mrs. Ilakilffi-'d laot Homanre i« likely to attract, in no common de- 
gree, the attention of tlie litiTary worM. Tiie deliracy uf her sentiment", 
the force and beauty of her reflectiunt, and the tplendour of her lma|^- 
BatioD, are conspicuous in every pRge." — British rreis. 



